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€o Cocrespondenis. 
C. 8. H.—Will send you the pedigree of the Lincolns. 


A. G 8S —Have ordered the entire lot, and hope to be able to send them by Tuesday | 


nd us word, in the meantime, by what line they shall be forwarded. 

rah st ee NE Setters sent you last week, belong to a Quebec friend of ours, and 

are to be trained for him. We wrote you to that effect at the time. 

S. E. S.—Binding will be $2—you can procure the back numbers. 

4. B. A.—Have found two entire horses for your Mexican friend. 
can have achoice of four. 


Send him to us; he 


Just after we commenced penning our notices to correspondents a “ general alarm’”’ of | ** L.q Favorita,” with the following cast: 


Fire, in the immediate neighborhood of our office, apprized us forthwith to “knock off 
and call it half-a-day,’’ which we did in “ hot haste!’ “Play away, 43! !” 


TO COUNTRY GENTLEMEN. 








: ee 


At the suggestion of friends in remote sections of the country, the Editor of the | 


“ §pirit of the Times” has been induced to offer his services, at a very moderate commis- 
sion, for the purchase of all descriptions of Improvep Stock, and articles to be obtained 
at prime cost. of breeders, dealers, manufaeturers, and others, in this city and its vicinity, 
comprising — 
Thorough-bred Stock, 
Carriage and Saddle Horses, 
Cattle, Sheep, etc., 
Setters, Pointers, and other Dogs, 
Fighting Cocks, 
Race Saddles, Jockey Suits, etc. 
Guns. Rifles, and Pistols, Music and Musical Instruments, 
Fishing Tackle, Etc. etc. ete. 


An experience of many years. anda familiar acquaintance with breeders, manufac- 
turers, and others, will enable the Editor to execute any orders or commissions entrusted 
to him, with discrimination, and on favorable terms. 

Particular attention will be paid to shipping stock, etc. : 
land or water, is entertained by a purchaser, he will please state it. 
dressed to Wm. T. Porter)—must be post paid. 


THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES 


FOR THE WEEK ENDING SATURDAY MORNING, MAY 25, 1850. 


OUR SPECIAL LONDON CORRESPONDENCE. 
Lonpon, May 3, 1850. 

I shall enjoy only a brief gossip with you to-day, for really the weeks 
fly away so rapidly, I don’t find time to clear off one lot of manuscript be- 
fore the mail is ready for another. 

London is now decidedly gay, and the fashionable circles are driving to 
Buckingham Palace, to congratulate Queen Victoria on the accouchement, 
which interesting event took place on Wednesday last, when Prince Al- 
bert exclaimed to Mrs. Lilly, the nurse, ‘‘ Oh! it’s a boy—it’s a boy!” 
The Prince drove to Apsley House, and told the ‘Iron Duke” that he 
intended to name the illustrious stranger “ Arthur.” 
natal day of the Duke of Wellington. 

The dramatic news of the week possesses little interest, and there will 
not, probably, be any important changes till Whitsuntide. The doors of 
Drury Lane are still open, and on two occasions this week when I 
“dropped in,” I found every part of the house well filled. 
spectacle of the ‘‘ Devil’s Ring” is the principal attraction. 

I regret to inform you that Macready’s health has not undergone any 
favorable change. His physician, Dr. Elliotson, has strongly recommend- 
ed to Mr. Macready not to think of attempting for the present any pro- 
fessional labor. Mr. Webster has announced that the tragedian’s ‘‘ Fare- 
well Performances”’ will positively take place next October. 

Mr. Brooke, the tragedian, is still performing at the Marylebone thea- 
tre, where he is a great favorite. During his recent examination before 
the Insolvent Debtors’ Court, it was stated that Mr. Brooke was not the 
owner of even a rag of theatrical wardrobe. All the splendid dresses in 
which he has appeared during the last two years were hired of Messrs. 
Nathan, the well known old-clothes men! Mr. Brooke’s account with 
them amounted to over two hundred pounds. 

Mr. Davenport is in London, but he has not as yet taken the Olympic, 
as there are many obstacles in the way. It is probable that if he gives 
up the project of opening the Olympic he will join Kean’s company at the 
Princess’. 

Mrs. Mowatt is still confined to her room. She has hada severe attack 
of bleeding at the lungs. She is attended by Dr. Elliotson. She will not 
be able to resume her professional duties for many months. 


Carriages and Harness, 
Agricultural Implements, 

Fruit Trees, Flowers, and Seeds, 
Sail and Row Boats, 

Machinery, 

Books, Engravings, etc., 


Where a choice of transit, by 
All letters—(ad- 
March 1, 1845. 














Miss Jane Bennett, daughter of George Bennett, the actor and author, 


made her debut at Sadler’s Wells Theatre, on Tuesday evening last, in | 


She undertook the part of Alice Raby, the heroine of | and so they did, with a will and spirit, that I doubt not, Signor Paper, 


‘* Retribution.” 
the play, and was greatly applauded. Miss Bennett has many personal 
attractions, and she promises to prove a valuable addition to the metro- 
politan stage. 

A two-act piece called “ Lizzie Leigh,” founded on a deeply interesting 
story which appeared in Dickens’ ‘‘ Household Words,” has been produced 
at the Surrey Theatre with great success. At the same house, a three- 
act play has been brought out, called “‘ The Fugitive,” which is founded 
on the escape of Prince Charles Edward from Scotland, after _the battle 
of Culloden. The plot is well constructed, and the incidents are stirring 
and interesting. The two principal characters are sustained by Creswich 
{as Sir Duncan) and Madame Ponisi (as Lady Catherine Forbes). 

Mrs. Glover is taking her farewell of the stage, at the Strand Theatre. 
She will finally retire into private life when the present season closes. It 
is a rich treat to see two such finished artists as Farren and Mrs. Glover, 
notwithstanding their general debility, caused by old age. Their por- 
traits, in the new play of the “‘ Vicar of Wakefield,” remind one of some 
of those great originals of Rembrandt. 

The opera of ‘‘ La Sonnambula” was performed for the first time this 
season at Her Majesty’s Theatre last evening. Sims Reeves personated 
Elvino, and received the warmest applause from a erowded and brilliant 
house. Madame Sontag appeared as Amina. 

Douglas Jerrold’s new five-act comedy, entitled «‘ The Catspaw,” will 
be produced for the first time to-morrow evening, at the Haymarket Thea- 
tre. This piece would have been brought out at the Olympic, if that 
house had not suddenly closed. 

I have already informed you that Mr. Charles Kean has becomejthe’new 
lessee of the Princess’ Theatre. He will not open that house till August ; 

meantime he is securing an excellent working company, and several dra- 
matic novelties. Mr. Kean has already purchased a new play from the 
brilliant pen of Bulwer. ‘ 

A fine large lithograph of Mrs. Charles Kean, executed in the first 
style of the art by the celebrated M. Baugniet, has just been published, 

An immense number of lottery and betting circulars came from the 
United States by the last mail, addressed to persons in London. I can 
assure you that in nine cases out of ten John Bull will not pay one shil- 
ling sterling for a letter, unless he knows from whence it comes. These 
circulars were nearly all returned to the post-office. 


Very truly yours, P. 
(Per Steamer Hisernta, May 4th.) 











Figures in ivory are now carved by machinery. The process is adopted 


in London. The same mode of : . 
three or four years. sculpturing in marble has been in use for 


May Ist was the | 
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The new, 


_ that quickness of perception for which he is so eminently characterised, 
at once saw there were ‘“ two Richmonds in the field,” and adopting the 





MARTI’S HAVANA OPERA TROUPE, 
EXTRAORDINARY OPERATIC EXCITEMENT IN BOSTON !! 

The most extraordinary operatic furore ever remembered by that very 
respectable and antique gentleman, ‘‘ the oldest inhabitant!” was created 
in our city yesterday, in consequence of it being announced that on Mon- 
day evening, May 20th, would be presented Donizetti’s Grand Opera of 


Elda, the Favorite............+..+.. Signora B. Stefanoni. 


Alonzo, King of Castile............ - Signor C. Badiali. 
Gilberto....cccccccsees seeeeeeeeees Signor L. Salvi. 
Everardo ....ceesesssceees ceeeeeeee Signor L, Marini. 
TES. .c000 ccocseunse en'dopeseprospoes Signora L. Bellini. 
Giuffredo ...ccccccccccccesace -+eeee Signor T. Baratini. 


Un Cavalier0....ssseeeeeeeeeoeeeees Signor L. Martinelli. 


The tickets for the private boxes and dress circle were sold at auction 
in the lobby of the Howard Atheneum, on Monday morning, by Edward 
Riddle, Esq., at the following prices :— 


PRIVATE BOXES. Number of seats in each box. 
‘ 





0 oo pea bieree $4,50 per seat ........00006- 12 
6B. cccccevecee CAO FS 5% 4b dee bole eocs 8 
©  Qiceccceegpait GPE Poi Mie SiS Tee eceee 11 
© Drecccceess vee yf Aa, See ere coos 12 
6 Be cccccdsecees See. «cae aWee dee 12 
© PF. occvecvegias BA... .k ceslind hd heempeie +s 13 
% G.rcovastocess EE”. 2.00 atbamelbecees 12 
6 Bicscocvesns sce, A L. pane tied tacks os 11 
© . 5. sennenneape oe ue ee aahed He ceee 8 
G6 Trccccecsess 3, we, naseesewaddees 12 

DRESS CIRCLE, Number of seats in each box, 
Box L.wccccccvees 2,50 per seat oo. sceeceeeees 12 
ade STTTTTTTL TT | Baga Ores ae 9 
Bi. csccveccces Bet 5. Tt detedee teks + 16 
© Gidesveciess eS, es deed ek as 16 
© Be cccccvccece ee. i, agadnenemells<. 16 
 Gisecugee ents re veseheddde sees 16 
© TZ. wvedccccecs Se. © Neda idatsad'er«e 16 
@ HB. coascscecss dekh os 6 6s 16 
© Mis cicdensets a!) © linenddavbheess 16 
ee TettTrre Gyre Os 1H OP TI, lees 16 
“« 16, Coates MORI OO Te leanies 9 
¢ Ti csvevesvanee oa lilepaaditeaandeln VE ELEY CLE 12 


The chief and principal competitors appeared to be the proprietors of 
the Tremont and Revere Houses, which is accounted foi from the fact, that 
when any theatrical furore has been raised in our city, it has, for a long) 
time, been the custom for the friends and patrons of both these excellent | 
hotels, to leave their orders with persons connected with the house to pro- | 
cure for them tickets. I understand that many of the inmates of the Re- | 
vere left their orders on Friday morning last, for tickets for that evening’s 
performance, with Mr. OumstreAp, (“ The Deacon,”) who now presides at 
that establishment, in the capacity he did, in days by-gone, with so much 
eclat fill, at the Tremont ; and that he attended the sale of tickets, but did 
not feel himself authorized to pay the premiums offered by other parties, 
consequently, secured no seats ; and informed the persons from whom he 
received the directions, the course he had pursued. They, however, felt 
chagrined at being disappointed, and made some complaint; when the 
matter was made known to Mr. STevens, the proprietor, he at onceas- 
sured them, that no disappointment of the kind should again occur. 

On Monday morning, orders were left for a large number of tickets to 
be secured for that night’s performance—without limitation of prices ; 
consequently, Mr. Stevens, feeling desirous that his patrons should not 
again meet with another disappointment, attended the sale, where he 
found Mr. John Olmstead, the representative of the Tremont, showing 
strong and decided symptoms of possessing the same kind of orders as 
himself; and so soon as the bidding commenced, which it did in a most 
spirited manner, his suspicions were at once confirmed ; and Riddle, with 











motto of ‘‘ Seize Folly as it flies,” bade them 
“ Lay on, Macduff !”’ 


the talented and gentlemanly director of the troupe, will heartily thank 
them for ! 





I think it proper here to remark, that, when the ‘“‘ Deacon’s” motives | 
were fully understood by the ‘ disappointed” gentlemen of Friday night, | 
they attached no blame or censure to him for the course he thought pro- | 
per to pursue in the premises; but, on the other hand, while looking | 
round the house last evening, upon the ‘‘ victims” of unlimited orders, 
I was forcibly impressed with the belief, that they would not very soon 
** sin the like again!” If gentlemen will “‘ measure lances,” why, they 
must expect to abide the consequences!! The result of this very pretty 
and bloodless quarrel was, to fill the Howard Athenzum with one of the 
most sparkling, brilliant and fashionable audiences, ever assembled with- 
in the walls of any theatre in our “ city of Notions,” as well as to put 
nearly, if not quite, three thousand dollars into the treasury of ‘* Marti’s 
Havana Opera Troupe!! 

The theatre was literally jammed from parquette to gallery—the se- 
cond tier of boxes, presenting one continuous blaze of the most dazzling 
beauty and fashion that it has ever before been my good fortune to be- 
hold. . 

All the principal artistes were rapturously received upon making their 
appearance; but throughout the first act, I was impressed with the be- 
lief, that the majority of the audience felt that they were “ too genteel” 
(Heaven save the mark !) to give the gems of the great composer that ju- 
dicious, heartfelt, spontaneous and fiery outbreak of enthusiasm and de- 
light, that is ever awakened even in my un-musical and un-poetic soul, 
while listening to his great productions as presented last night. But in 
the second act, I was pleasantly disappointed, as every heart in the house 
seemed at once to be fired with the spirit of the great composer, and gave 
utterance in most warm and enthusiastic applause, calling out at the end 
of every act, the principal artists. 

In consequence of the exorbitant prices that the principal competitors 
for the tickets felt authorised in paying, there has in many circles been 
much dissatisfaction expressed about the monopoly of certain parties in 
the purchase of tickets. Monopoly, forsooth! I would ask, what more 
fair method can be adopted, by which that hydra-headed monster, the Pub- 
lic, has a right to be satisfied, than by putting the tickets up to be sold 
without reserve to the highest bidder? In which case, every individual 
has a chance to purchase a ticket without incurring the risk of having 
his clothes torn from his back, which was not formerly the case, when any 
great excitement occurred, previous to the introduction of the auction 


| upon the table. 


pened 
chase; and if one man thinks the article offered is worth more to him 
than his neighbor is willing to pay, I do not possess a'sufficiently logical 
mind to perceive what just grounds the neighbor can assume in raising 
the cry of unfairness and partiality. In the case referred to, the tickets 
were put up without reserve, and sold to the highest bidder, and every 
dollar that was bid goes into the treasury of the Havana Opera Com- 

any. 

: T have given you this hurried and rambling letter for the purpose of 
conveying to the readers of the ‘‘ Spirit” my conviction that our citi- 


‘| zens have “some music in their souls,” the natural frigidity that is said 


to pervade the New England character tothe contrary notwithstand- 
ing. Truly yours, Acorn. 
Boston, May 21, 1850. 


GAME IN MASSACHUSETTS. 

THE ORNITHOLOGICAL ADVANCEMENT OF THE MASSACHUSETTS LEGIS- 
LATURE—THE DIFFERENCE BETWEEN SNIPE AND WOODCOCK. THE 
PRESENT GAME LAWS OF MASSACHUSETTS, AND THE MASSACHU- 
SETTS SHOOTING CLUB. 

Some years since a law was passed in this commonwealth for the pro- 
tection of the game birds of Massachusetts, during their breeding season. 
That law provided that no partridges nor quails should be shot between 
the first day of March and the first day of September ; and that neither 
woodcocks, snipes, larks nor robins should be killed between the first day 
of March and the fourth day of July. This law was partially effective in 
preventing the destruction of these birds during the period in which they 
were deemed the proper subjects of legislative protection. 

In June, 1848, the Massachusetts shooting club was formed for the 
purpose of enforcing the law, and procuring such an alteration thereof 
as would make the possessor of these birds, during the prohibited season, 








| prima facie guilty of having killed them within the borders of the com- 


monwealth. Previous to this, many of the prosecutions under the laws 
were rendered nugatory by the possessors of these birds pleading that 
they were killed in another State, and theprosecutor being unable to 
prove the locality where they were killed, was generally obliged to aban- 
don the prosecution. 

The law in question was changed in the session of 1848—9 so far as to 
place the burden of proof upon the possessor of the birds; but contrary 
to the wishes of the shooting club, the time was extended from the fourth 
day of July to the first day of August, thus cutting off the summer wood- 
cock shooting season, when the birds are in the best condition that they 
can be; and thus the law stood at the commencement of the recent ses- 
sion of the Legislature. The sportsmen, unwilling to be thus deprived, 
without any good reason, of the early shooting of woodcock, petitioned 
the Legislature the last session to amend the law by re-enacting the for- 
mer time embraced in it. 

The petition was referred to two committees of the Legislature—first to 
the}Judiciary committee, and then to the committee on Agriculture. The 
former committee reported in favor of the prayer of the petitioners, but 
denied their jurisdiction of the matter, except sofar as the technicality 
of the law was concerned ; in consequence of which, and there being no 
legal objection to the subject of the petitioners, the committee of agri- 
culture, deeming the birds sufficiently protected if sportsmen were re- 
strained until the fourth day of July, unanimously reported in favor of 
the change of time. , ; ; 

The report of the Committee of Agriculture submitted a bill embracing 
the views of the petitioners, which, passing the first and second readings, 
came before the Legislature for a third reading in the month of March. 
Here an amendment was proposed by Elmer Brigham, of Westboro’, to 
alter the time in the bill from the 4th of July to the Ist of September, 
thus depriving the sportsmen of the best of the shooting season. With 
this amendment, the bill passed, but on the next morning, upon a motion, 
a discussion arose to re-consider the vote, in which Elmer Brigham, of 
Westboro’, took a prominent part, and elicited unbounded applause for 
his eminent attainments in ornithological science. He first contended that 
the snipe and the woodcock were one and the same bird, whereupon some 
outsiders, thinking the gentleman was suffering under a temporary aber- 
ration of mind, proposed to him to examine ‘‘ Audubon’s Birds of Ameri- 
ca,” a copy of which was in an adjoining room. The member from West- 
boro’ consulted the work in question, and, notwithstanding the difference 
of the species and habits of the two birds, so clearly pointed out by the 
great ornithologist, came back to his seat and still maintained, with the 
greatest pertinacity, the identity of the two. The outsiders, while the 
legislative member was describing the resort of snipes to corn-fields, 
which their pursuers trampled down, as he said, did not know which most 
to admire, the extensive knowledge which Mr. Brigham possessed of the 
locality of sripes—or the unblushing impudence with which he stuck to 
the identity of the habits of these two game birds, probably considering 
the authority of Audubon as very feeble, when compared with his pre- 
possessions on the subject. ; 

The House of Representatives refused to re-consider the vote, and the 


| bill, as enacted by the House, went up to the Senate, and was there laid 


During the absence of the friends of the bill in the Se- 
nate, it was taken up and passed with the obnoxious amendment. As the 
shooting club will probably make an endeavor to change the time pre- 
scribed in the law, at the next session of the General Court, we advice our 
country friends who expect to be returned, to brush up their knowledge 
of game birds, and be prepared, either to insert the “‘ fourth of July” in- 
stead of the “first day of September,” or be able to givesome decent rea- 
son why our sportsmen should be prohibited from shooting game birds 


during two of the months in which such shooting is lawful in the adjoin- 


ing States. ee 
We annex, as a close to this article, a communication from ‘‘ A mem- 
ber of the shooting club,” which will explain this matter more fully :— 


Mr. Editor :—Lest our sporting friends should imagine for a moment 
that the ‘* Massachusetts Shooting Club,” have contributed towards the 
enactment of the Statute passed by the last Legislature for the protection 
of birds, &c., as one of that association expressing hereby the sentiments 
of the whole, I beg leave to state our position. Finding (two years since) 
that the statute then in existence was totally inefficient, inasmuch as no 
conviction could be obtained under it, we drafted a bill changing the bur- 
den of proof, thereby enabling us to convict several individuals during 
the last season. To this amended statute was appended an extension of 
the time (when it became lawful to shoot Woodcock) from the 4th of July 
to the Ist of August, against the express views of the Club. We attempt- 
ed this season to obtain a change in the statute, making it lawful to shoot 
Woodcock on and after the 4th of July, and although our petition was re- 
ported favorable upon, both by the Committee on the Judiciary and by the 
Committee on Agriculture, yet by the active and unreasonable efforts of 
a certain member of the Legislature, it was extended still farther, viz. : 
to September Ist, making it instead of a protective @ prohibitory statute. 
This statement is made public, to disabuse many persons of the idea that 
these extensions have been made in conformity with the views of the asso- 
ciation. A Member or THE “ Mass. SHoorine Cvs.” 

Boston Evening Herald. 


SETTER DOG FOUND. 

Sir—A low looking fellow passing through here, offered a beautiful 
black setter dog for sale. I was induced to try him, and made a trade for 
him for $15. I feel convinced the dog was stolen, and therefore give the 
owner an opportunity to regain him, by his giving a description of his 
private marks, and paying into your hands $20, for all expenses, &e., in- 
cluded. If not claimed within a month, I shall finish breaking him, and 


offer him for sale. I am yours, most respectfully, 
Savmnoox, Conn., May 5th, 1850. Geo. Cooter, Dog-breaker. 





system into our city. I contend, that when there is a rush, no fairer 
mode can be adopted than to give every one an equal opportunity to pur- 


Six English yachts were at Malta at the latest date. 
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HOW SMITHERS “GOT EVEN.” 


Dearest of Spirits.—Impressed with the belief that no person residing 
‘* this side of creation,” can enjoy and appreciate a joke better than your 
amiable seif—and your readers having long since entered into’a sort of 
matrimonial alliance with you to be forever a sharer of your joys and 
participants in your sorrows—has induced me to inflict upon you and 
them the following incident, which, if the “ anniversaries” of the past 
week have not left too dull animpress upon your features, severally and 
collectively, I trust will provoke a smile, if not a decided, not-to-be-mis- 
taken /arf. 

A friend of mine, rejoicing in the soubriquet of Smithers—a quiet, 
steady, seldom laughing subject, was on terms of intimacy, and had been 
visiting some young ladies, who were residing and keeping house in the 
upper part of the city, just below, “‘ upper tendom,” and not quite among 
the plebeians of the “‘ lower ten thousand.” These young ladies, three in 
number, were all bonne vivants, and had their larder always stored with 
the choicest dainties of the season—they were hospitable and generous— 
generous to a fault; but, as becoming all good housewives, they were 
wont to economise,’not so much with the view of saving, as from the holy 
horror that had possession of them, of never wasting anything which 
could be converted to any possible use. I mention this fact that their 
actions, which I am about to relate, may not be construed into motives of 
meanness. 

Well, they had been for the past twelve calendar months, playing my 
friend Smithers every variety of tricks—from the trifling act of sewing 
up his over-coat sleeves, to the cruel inform ation extended to his washer- 





woman, when she had his full supply of linen—that “‘ just to oblige them, 


to leave word home that she had moved, and as Mr. 8. had gone out of 
town, there would be no necessity of taking home his clothes for two 
weeks”—all of which he had borne with the resignation of a martyr, 
quietly biding his time to ‘‘ turn the tables,” and return some of the fa- 
vors so lavishly bestowed. The time did come, and it was on the evening 
before the first of April, (‘ All-fool’s Day,”). He went up to the young 
ladies to spend the evening, when, as usual, among the variety of subjects 
discussed, eating became a topic upon which they ‘‘ waxed warm,” and 
one of the young ladies jokingly asked 8. if he wouldn’t come the next 
day to help them crack eggs, as she had been half the morning thus 
agreeably employed; ‘‘ for,” said she, ‘“we are to have our re-union 
to-morrow night, and you know we always make our own cake.” 


A sudden idea struck Smithers—his plans he laid in aninstant ; he saw 
his way as clear as noon day. ‘ That reminds me of what I heard a day 


or two ago; pray, what do you do with the shed/s ?” said he, in a some-— 


what negligent manner. 

“Do with them? why, throw them away, to be sure.” 

‘* That’s foolish ; don’t you know that you can dispose of them to very 
good advantage ?” said §., in as methodistical a manner as he could. 

*< Indeed!” replied the younger. 

«« Yes, I sawa man a day or two ago, who said that he was engaged in 
the “‘ Egg-shell business” —that he collected them from all the hotels and 
from many private families who saved them for him, and for whieh he paid 
either 16 or 18 cents a hundred, I forget which.” 


“Well, well, if this isn’t an age of improvement! Nothing is wasted 
now-a-days—I declare I shouldn’t be at all surprised if some celebrated 
‘* ite” of the school does not invent some process by which beach 
sand may be converted into a healthy and fattening nutriment—but tell 
me, what use can possibly be made of egg shells?” ‘‘ Necessity,” that 
respected ‘‘ parent of invention,” came to Smithers’ relief, and he grave- 
ly replied—** That was the peculiarity that struck me, and I asked him 
the same question. ‘ Why,’ said he, ‘it is quite a common business in 
Ireland, where I come from. Iuse them for manufacturing purposes, 
but as yet have not been able to collect sufficient for my wants, and I 
would thank you to save for me all you use at your house, and I will call 
for them.’” 

*“* Did you ever ?” they ejaculated like so many Aminidab Sleeks. 

Their imaginations were maleabdle, and 8. took the opportunity to shape 
them to suit himself. 

‘“*T told him I was not a housekeeper, but if he would leave his address 
I would mention it to my friends—he did so, and promised to call on me 
again in a day or two. Now, girls, if you wish, I will tell him to call on 
you.” 

** Thank you—we can just as well save them asthrowthemaway. You 
would scarce believe how many we use. Sixteencentsahundred! Why, 
girls, quite an accession to our ‘ pin money !’” 

The “ girls” of course concurred, and Elien, the house-maid, was forth- 
with directed to consecrate a barrel especially for the purpose. 





The next day S. wrote as Irish a looking note as can well be imagined, 
purporting to come from one “‘ James Farnly, of Blummingdaale,” who 
stated that he was “‘ cumming doon in a foughtnite, or theireabout,” and 
would do himself ‘‘ the pleshur of wathing upon the ladies for theer 
shells.” 

Two weeks passed, aye, three weeks had gone by—three full barre/s of 
egg-shells had been the rich harvest, yet no egg-shell dealer had made his 
appearance! The weather was growing warm, and they began to create 
an effluvia that could not possibly be mistaken for mille fleur, when 
Smithers drew up a document and sent it to them as coming from the 
Health Warden of the Ward, giving them an official notice “ that in ac- 
cordance with an affidavit filed in this (H. W.’s) office’—a copy of which 
duly attested was annexed—‘“‘ their premises had become a nuisance to 
their neighbors, and that if the cause be not remoyed immediately, it 
would be done by the city officers, and charged to them, together with a 
penalty of Fifty Dollars by law made and provided.” The affidavit was 
to the effect that the ‘* deponent living next to, and adjoining the premises 
occupied by the Misses , is annoyed by a grossly offensive odor aris- 
ing from their cellar, which this deponent believes is produced by a large 
deposit of ‘egg-shells,’ and, if not removed, disease of a virulent character 
will be the inevitable result.” 

Added to this, several signatures and an enormous seal, gave the docu- 
ment a decidedly formidable appearance ; it struck terror to their young 
hearts! It was passed from one to the other, and each read with trembling 
voice that they had been complained of as a nuisance to the neighborhood ! 
What was to be done? The “‘ committee of the whole,” after mature de- 
liberation, finally decided that a cartman be hired to take the three barrels 
of egg shells away at night, and dump them in the dock; and the eldest 
of the young ladies was appointed a committee to wait on the Health War- 
den, and endeavor to convince him of the mistake made. Down she wended 
her way to the City Hall; got into every office but the one in search of. 
The right one finally reached, the much-dreaded “ official” mildly replied 
to her polite invitation ‘‘ to come and see, and smell for himse!f,” that he 
was ignorant of it all, and that “no such paper as the one described ever 
came from his office!” Yn an instant the glaring truth flashed across 
her mind; she and her sisters in simplicity had been the victims of a 
cruel hoax, and that, too, by that smooth-face, methodistical Smithers! 
Feeling somewhat confused, she made an apology for the intrusion, and, 
as the door closed behind her, she fancied she heard a roar of laughter 
proceed from the office; who was the cause of the mirth did not occur to 


her at the moment—it might have been her, but the thought was too la- 
cerating to tolerate. 


When she reached home, all the girls came running down stairs to know 
the result... The “ committee of one” reported in words to wit: « Girls, 
we have been regularly taken in and done for ; it’s all a shameful hoaz / liad 
All was soon explained, and too plainly understood ; but they were de- 
termined not to let Smithers know to what extent they had contributed 
to humbug themselves, so concluded to tell him that they understood the 











him this, but it was no go ; like a good General, he had his spies out, and 
| knew their every move, and had the inhumanity to tell them all they had 







done from the very beginning. There was no resisting it—it was too pal- 
pable—they had to laugh with him, and at themselves, unfortunately ; but 
the worst of the joke was, that rascal Smithers told the circumstance to 
all their acquaintances, who, whenever they met them, burst out into 
such aside-splitting ha! ha! ha! that the poor girls wished from the bot- 
tom of their hearts that all feminine roosters had emigrated the preced- 
ing year to California, where they could have “ shelled out” to the tune 
of a dollar a dozen, thus leaving their products beyond their reach and 
annoyance. CHARLES. 


A NEW SONG FOR GRAHAMITES. 


WRITTEN FOR THE ** SPIRIT OF THE TIMES.” 











Air—* Teetotal Society.” 


Come hear me, ye vile sinners all, 
Of every rank and station ; 

I speak to both great and small, 

f a great abomination. 

You are hardened all within, 
Each one of you’s a sinner ; 

You do nothing else but sin, 
At breakfast, tea, and dinner. 


Man came into Paradise pure, 
His nature all sinless and fresh, 
And all of us know, to be sure, 
When he fell he first tasted of flesh. 
The serpent was too wide awake 
With grandfather Adam to grapple, 
So he coaxed Madam Eve to partake, 
And both fell by the bite of an apple. 


When Nebuchadnezzar grew proud, 
Fat and saucy, in revel and riot, 
And his frolics were frequent and loud, 
He was soon taught the way to keep quiet. 
Midst his bottles it quick came to pass, 
One beautiful calm summer morning, 
He was turned out to feed upon grass— 
An awful and horrible warning. 


We have heard how a man on a day, 
To give his good pony a treat, 
Out of kindness he buttered his hay ; 
But the knowing old beast wouldn’t eat. 
And will you, I ask you, do worse 
Than a brute, who his thoughts couldn’t utter ; 
Do you think you know more than a horse, 
Who would not be coaxed to eat butter ? 


Of another the story-books write, 
To feed his nag nothing who tried, 
And who proved the experiment quite 
When the vicious old animal died. 
But to show that the rule is all fair 
That on dieting light we'll grow fat, 
Chamelions feed upon air, 
And become stout and healthy on that. 


If *tis true, as an old author said, 
(A sworn foe to pepper and mustard), 
The essence exists all in bread, 
Of roast-beef, and plum-pudding, and custard. 
If ’tis true, as no Grahamite doubts, 
That even in greens there is meat, 
There is danger in each course of sprouts, 
And poison in all that we eat. 


Oh, care not what doctors may tell, 
When in sickness your ailments they treat, 
That animal food answers well 
To keep up the animal heat. 
Think the castors a medicine chest, 
And never trust salt on your knife, 
Lest the sin may lay deep on your breast 
That you're eating a bit of Lot’s wife. 


And oh, for a moment let’s think 

Of the mites that we munch in a cheese, 
That in all that we eat or we drink 

There is nothing but what brings disease ; 
In eating we’re sure to be rash, 

Prussic acid still lurks in tomatoes, 
And the cholera dwells in each squash, 

And the rot in the smallest potatoes. 


When the “‘ boys” go in training to win, 

They strengthen their nerves on beef-steaks, 
But that is no deadlier sin 

Than to hurry up coffee and cakes ; 
They fight in no more cruel strife, 

They deal not in more horrid slaughter, 
Than the myriads of animal life 

You drink in a drop of cold water, 


Come what may, let ns stick to our rule, 
Let us call—if we're true to the mark— 
Old Noah a meddlesome fool 
For preserving the beasts in the ark— 
Let us hang out to nations our sign, 
Though our banner be tattered and torn ; 
Not alone do we shun meat and wine, 








But we do not acknowledge the corn. 


And now, since our grandmother Eve 
First sinned by the taste of a pippin, 
And first learned the art to deceive 
By ahem old Adam to dip in, 
Since Nebuchadnezzar’s great fall 
From meat ry ay sumptuous and grand, 
Let us eat and drink nothing at all, 
That our days may be long in the land. $. 





ON REELS, ETC.—BY “ DINKS.” 
Ma.pen, May 6th, 1850. 
Dear P.—In your paper of the 27th ultimo there is an article respect- 


ing Reels; it may be well to say a few words thereon. Of striped 
bass and their peculiar cavortings we know nothing; of American reels, 
as little, and of American mu/tipliers as much as we ever mean to know ; 
but with reference to them we would only say, that we have seen some 
English ones which for beauty of workmanship are hard to beat. ‘The 
proof of the pudding is in the eating,” and we can positively affirm that, 
with a siugle exception—and that ourself—we never saw a salmon-fisher 
use one. We have seen hundreds at work (we mean salmon-fishers, not 
reels), we know hundreds more, and never saw or heard of their using 
one; all spoke in terms of unmitigated contempt of the article. Every 
salmon-fisher of any note uses a yery narrow click or plain reel, scarce 
two inches and a half broad, but capable, from its diameter, of reeling up 
200 yards, or, at all events, 150, of stout line. 

With regard to Salmon Rods, an ordinary rod is about 18 feet long. 
They are generally made in sizes of 18, 20, and 21 feet ; 18 feet is quite as 
small asis possible for effective salmon-fishing, and any man “what is a 
man,” can use this size readily after a little practice, for more depends on 
the relief you afford your arms by resting the butt on your groin, than 
an inexperienced person would fancy. However, he has only to make a 
trial, and he will find out very soon; whereas, in one hour his arms would 
be done up by fairly holding the rod; by supporting and changing hands, 
he would not know he had been handling an 18 foot pole. Very good 
work, however, can and has been done by a 15 or 16 foot rod; this, how- 
ever, is only the double-handed trout-rod size; it requires. longer time, 
lighter tackle, and more skill, to kill a salmon with it, than with a regu- 
larly constituted salmon rod. Bid your friend ‘‘ Reel” gird up his loins 
and go to work with the 18 foot rod. We haveseen boys of 15 use oneall 
day, and surely, be he as light-built. as ever he pleases, if his heart, be 
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only inthe right place, he will find, after the first few days, he will do 
Much would we like to hear his groans and lamentations, however, after 
the first day, for he will be about as stiff and sore as a man who rides 40 
miles on @ young raw horse, after having given his pig-skin a holiday for 
several months. He may, if he so thinks fit, use his multiplier, anq jr he 
does lose his fish, he can only blame himself. It may so happen that j, : 
does not, but, from the complicity of the workmanship, there is fay More 
danger of an accident than in the common or simple click reel ; the breaking 
of a cog would derange the machinery, and once deranged, where would 
he be? He cannot expect to carry Brown, Welsh, or Conroy, and thei, 
tools, along to every salmon river. Witha plain reel, however, he oa, 
get along ; the worst danger is breaking the handle. With a click re) 
you can, if necessary’, detach the click, and then you have a plain ye). 
but in the other, derange one of the wheels, and how in heaven are you 
towind up, except by finger and thumb? Letvevery one please himsels j, 
my motto; all the world may use any reel they best affect, but for goog. 
ness’ sake let them not attempt to cram a multiplication of evils down our 
throat. 

For ‘‘ Reel’s” especial and peculiar fishing, we beg to direct his attep. 
tion to the first mill race in the Mill Suir, Co. Tipperary, Ireland, just he. 
low Clonmel, and about the centre of the stream ; some two or three yards 
from the head of the race, he may, if he be blessed with the patience 
Job and good sound tackle, recover the long-drowned enemy ; he has ou, 
full consent to appropriate it, in consideration of the trouble he will hay, 
to recover it. We abandon it as a total loss. 

- Yours, &e., 








Dinxs. 





A “SPIRITED TIME” IN THE MOUNTAINS, 


BY “wHOM.” 








On a fine morning in the month of June, 1849, there might have beep 
seen, (not ‘“‘ two horsemen,” as James says,) but a “ long, low, piratica) 
looking” spring wagon, with a single large, fine-looking, bay horse at. 
tached, and said wagon loaded with fish baskets, a rifle and double fow). 
ing piece, trunks containing provisions, rods and tackle, three jugs of 
** Seyler’s best,” and all the fixins necessary for a ‘‘ time in the woods” 

“« Come, Sir William Wallace,” said I, addressing my friend, a fine. 
portly looking gentleman with a face beaming with fun, “ come, jump on, 
for Bob is champing his bit as though he wanted to make a little time,” 

At that, my friend “‘piled in,” and we were off for the hills and brooks of 
Northern Pennsylvania. After two days’ of pleasant riding, during 
which time we had made a ‘‘ cool hundred” miles, we brought to in front 
of a pleasant log house, the door of which was open, and presented ap 
*‘ inward” view of a supper table with the fixins, all ready, and we “ in- 
wardly” rejoiced at the sight. By this time a clever looking farmer came 
up, exclaiming, “‘ How-de-do, Sir William? You have probably got my 
letter in relation to the water of the trouting streams, and you have come 
just in the nick of time; jump out, and I will take care that the horse is 
seen to.” 

We were soon in the house, when, after a hearty welcome from the 
** gude wife,” we sat down toan excellent supper. After eating, we re- 
galed ourselves with a Principe, and shortly after, being pretty tired, we 
re-*‘ tired” to a clean and comfortable bed, with a remark from our 
host, ‘‘ that he would not wake us early, as we must be tired from our 
ride.” The sequel will show how early he awakened us. 
| Early next morning, I was awakened by a punch in the ribs, that like 

to ‘‘ stove my hulk,” and acry of “ fire, murder, water, milk punch, 
mild Havanas and fishing rods ;” at the last wordI was fully awake to 
the “stirring appeal” of my friend, who stood bending over me with the 
butt of his fishing rod in his hand, with which he had been punching me, 
and quite dressed. ‘‘ Come, get up,” said he; ‘‘ here I have been tickling 
your nose, whistling in your ear, and as a last resort, punching you in your 
side, and hallooing like a , and have scared our host to death (he 
had just popped into the room with a look of astonishment on his face) 
with the din I have raised; come, we shall lose a basket of fish by your 
confounded Rip Van Winkle sleeping.” 

I was soon up and dressed. In the meantime, Sir William and the far- 
mer were holding a low conversation, of which I caught an occasional 
word, such as ‘‘ lazy dog,” ‘‘soon get used to it,” ‘‘ trout are always 
awake,” ‘‘ didn’t mean to wake you up,” ‘ have some for breakfast, 
&e., &e. 

As we were walking out of the house, I took occasion to look at my 
watch ; it was not ‘by our Lady, nine,” but 4 o’clock in the grey of the 
morning ; delicious, cool, bracing wind from the South West, and every- 
thing favorable to a full basket ; and with a promise of breakfast at six 
off we started. 

After a walk of about thirty rods we came upon the stream, which run 
through a wood at a short distance, and came dashing and roaring through 
the meadow, and occasionally forming broad smooth spots,with miniature 
waterfalls at the head, forming a picture of a trout stream that will al- 
ways live in the memory of those who witnessed it. We soon commenced 
an engagement, a sort of running reeling fire, with unbroken /ine an¢ 
front, and soon had a regiment of the speckled gentry in our baskets. At 
last, about sunrise, my friend made a Jong line down the stream, (throw- 








sweep, and shot forward like a rocket ; unfolding gracefully, it stretched 
along the water ; and then, with that peculiar, trembling, jerking mo- 
tion, which is only acquired in perfection by long practice, he commenced. 
drawing it towards us. He had thrown it into a ripple below a smooth 
pool, and when it had reached the smooth spot, an old fellow that had 
been lying under the bank ‘‘ made a rush,” and in his eagerness, fairly 
jumped out of the water, exposing his beautiful mottled sides in the 
bright sunlight. And now, having fairly hooked him, the game com- 
mences. Whiz! goes the line, cutting the water in foam and bubbles. Ah 

he has stopped under that old root; soon he feels the fierce hook and 
away he goes, now here, now there, under the bank, out from that, un- 
der a stone; at last he starts down the stream with such rapidity, that 
on coming to the end of the line, he fairly starts out of the water. The 
tackle does not break, and finally he settles down with the intention of 
not stirring—but that sharp twinge of pain sets him agoing again, and 
after a short struggle, he comes up to the top of the water perfectly ex- 
hausted, and is easily drawn to the shore. 

“ Why, Sir William, what a huge one ; but isn’t he beautiful—splen- 
did! but then, what an enormous mouth he has ! I should have thought he 
would have broke that tender little fly hook.” 

** Oh, all science,” replies Sir William. 

*« Yes, I returned,” and a most glorious science, since it has enabled you 
to catch, and hold, too, this delicious fish, which weighs, | should 
think, about 24 pounds.” We secured our prize, and started for the house, 
considerably elated with our success. We were soon setting down to an 
excellent breakfast of trout and venison, to which we did ample justice. 
After breakfast, it was concluded to remain in the house till afternoot.. 
when we were to go out to a ‘‘deer lick,” some two miles distant. The: 
remainder of the forenoon was devoted to fixing up guns and ammunition 
for the afternoon’s sport; not forgetting to have our flasks well filled: 
with pure old Cognac. 

About 2 o’clock p. m. we started, accompanied by the farmer, carry~ 
ing his long rifle. After doing some “tall walking,” in which time, our 
pores having become pretty well opened, we opened the pour of our 
“ little-men-at-arms,”’ and drank suck-cess to our undertaking ; and, a£ 
it afterwards proved, we prospered as undertakers in more ways thab 
burying the liquor under our jackets. 

We soon arrived at the ‘‘ summit of our expeetations,” by ascending * 
pretty steep hill, on the other side of which lay the lick. Passing dow® 
from the top of the hill to the lower side of the lick, we ensconced ourselves 
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behind some large logs that had been laid for the especial purpose of con- 
cealment. Having time, we examined the “ work of ages” before us. It 
lay on the sloping side of the hill, and was really a great curiosity. Ima- 
gine a hole dug in the hill side, about 40 feet across, and at the upper side, 
30 feet from the bottom to the top, with a small spring of brackish water 
at the bottom ; and innumerable paths, some of them cut in the earth six 
inches by the attrition of the deer’s feet, leading.in from all directions, | 
and you have some idea of the location. The beauty of the place cannot | 
be described by so weak a steel pen as mine. The farmer said that half | 
of it had been dug out since his residence in those parts—so it must be | 
imagined that a great many deer frequented the place. At the bottom of 
the lick, the indentations of their feet were observable in great numbers, 
and showed “ fresh signs.” 

The wind was in our favor. Our thoughts were soon interrupted by a 
low ‘‘ hist” from the farmer, and soon our eyes were greeted with the sight 
of a noble buck, who came trotting down the path, and after a short stop, 
put his feet over the edge, and slipped down to the bottom, not more than 
30 feet from us. L 

It was a noble sight, that “* red republican,” standing there “‘ in all his. 
glory ;” but Sir William, with his usual _promptness, and having seen 
enough of his own sight to be assured that it was directly on the noble vic- 
tim, pulled trigger; and I followed his example, for I was not to be done 
out of my shot, if I did have the fever. In a moment we were upon our 
feet, and saw our quarry making a jump at the steep side of the lick, from 
which he fell back, dead. Sir William had shot him through behind the 
fore shoulder, and I had ‘shot the pit,” or ‘‘ holed my ball,” abont 10 
feet the other side from where the deer had stood. 

We soon divested him of his jacket, and cutting him in quarters, we 
proceeded to our camping quarters, for, by this time, it had grown quite 
dark, and our appetites were in excellent trim. As we walked down the 
ravine, Sir William kept quizzing me on my unfortunate shot; but I had 
‘*de gran satisfacshun.” 

The spot selected for our camp was in a ravine, under a large tree, and 
we soon had aroaring fire started. Then commenced the cooking and eat- 
ing of our supper, which was really “a feast of reason and a flow of soul,” 
and which lasted till bed time, when, adding to the fire sufficient fuel for 
the night, we laid down, and were soon embraced in the arms of Morpheus. 

The next morning, very early, I was awakened by the sound of a gun. 
It was hardly light, and I was alone. I had rolled in the night about 
ten feet from where I laid down, and found myself wet enough from having 
laid ina spring-hole. After a short stretch, to be sure of my own iden- 
tity, I picked up my gun and started for the lick, knowing that I should 
find my companions there, from an agreement made on the evening previ- 
ous. I had not proceeded far, when a loud groan and confused sounds of 
talking broke onmyear. I hurried on, and soon came near the lick, where 
I could see Sir William and the farmer, in the dim light, talking and ges- 
ticulating. I thought it rather singular that they should be talking so 
loud, when caution was necessary in a high degree. Slipping behind a 
tree near enough to hear all that was said, I soon became convinced that 
something unusual had taken place. They spoke of killing some (I could 
not hear what)—that it must be buried immediately—that it must not be 
found out—not even by me—that it was an accident—would not have it 
known for the world, &c., &c. ba 

By this time I was considerably excited, not knowing what to think. 
Had they shot some one in the dark, mistaking him for adeer? and, if so, 
why should they want to conceal it? I fairly trembled! It could not be 
possible—but then, why their great hurry to bury the body. Ha! they 
go to work, digging in the soft soil at the bottom of the lick, with their 
long hunting knives. Really, here issome great mystery ; 1 thought they 
looked pale. It grows lighter. Soon I shali be able to fathom this dark 
mystery. A cold sweat is upon my brow, my hair stands upon end at the 

sight of those men digging with their long knives—silent in speech, work- 
ing with desperate energy. At last their work is done—the grave is dug, 
and they arise from their knees and look around with eager and fright- 
ened gaze. But it is no time for hesitation; it has grown quite light; 
they hurry to the upper part of the lick, and proceed to drag—(the inhu- 
man monsters!)—the body of—a dead calf. Sir William had shot it in 
the dark grey of morning, mistaking it for a deer, and he thinks it dear 
to this day, from having to pay the farmer for it, and innumerable smi/es 
that are paid for whenever it is mentioned. 

They proceeded to bury the victim of their unlucky shot, with a remark 
from Sir William, that “it was lucky I had not come, for if I found it 
out they would never hear the end of it ;” which sounded rather peculiar 
tome. I madea hasty retreat back to the camp, without letting myself 
be seen or heard by the ‘* murderers,” revolving in my mind whether the 
meat-market would be affected by such an indiscriminate slaughter of veal, 
and whether veal would be any deer-er. Having reached the camp, I laid 
down, and was soon, to all appearance, in the drowsy arms of ‘‘ Morphine.” 
I soon heard Sir William and the farmer coming down the ravine, mur- 
muring against their bad fortune in not killing the spike buck they had 
shot at. 

I let them come quite into camp before I gave any evidence of awaking 
—then, with asleepy yawn, I awoke, and made some remarks on their not 
awakening me, so that I could have had a chance to redeem my unfortu- 
nate shot of the evening previous. Sir William looked at me a few mo- 
ments quite steadily, and then said he intended to have some fun out of 
my bad shot when we got home. What my thoughts were at that time can 















be imagined. I could hardly keep from exploding with suppressed 
laughter—he did not know I had seen the “ elephant.” We soon gathered 
up our ‘* fixins” and started for the house. After a few days’ excellent 
sport in the /Jine of fishing—hunting was not spoken of—we started for 
home with a full cargo of fresh and jerked trout; the last mentioned, by | 
the way, are the best eating in the world, and would add 50 per cent. to | 
Delmonico’s fame. Arrived home, our “ battles were fought o’er and | 
o’er again,” to listening friends, and honorable mention made of my un- 
fortunate shot. Atlast I mentioned to a friend Sir William’s “ weal 
and woe,” and admonished him as to its safe keeping. The next day he | 
went up to Sir William with a sober face, asked him if circumstantial evi- | 
dence was to be believed in all cases—that he smelled blood, and wanted 


to know if he had been butchering—and finally if Sir William was going an insult. Oh, if you want to marry, marry me,” continued the Notary, 
with his eye on the cash-box (for well he knew whoever the groom might 


to have his trip to Pennsylvania printed in vea/lum and bound in calf. 
Sir William took, and liquored immediately, saying “I knew that scamp | 
would find it out, andI might as well leave the country.” For a long. 


ing ‘‘ veal,” he would answer, ‘“‘d—n the veal, let’s have a drink !” 





A MANHATTANER IN NEW ORLEANS. 





praying for their prosperity.”” 


which & minute since fell upon my left foot, and gave a gooseberry twist 
to my lips. (No small weight, to have half the English language upon 
your corns!) 

And were I sentimentally inclined (the reader will readily believe the 
contrary, under the fall of the dictionary,) the solid matter-of-fact defini- 
tion above quoted would afford an excellent theme. 


So speaks Dr. Noah Webster from the first half of the gigantic folio | 
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areal at ‘the Times. 
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(How the * Delta” collects so much of the latter, week by week, is a puz- 
zle to me. ) 

_ Be visibly surprised, then, to know that the definition of our long head- 
ing-word is by no means unknown in New Orleans; and that the compo- 
sers of epithalamiums, upon many occasions, are numbered by the score— 
quite putting to the blush, in their assemblage, the classical collections of 


ancient humanity termed choruses, whose doings and sayings may be tho- 
roughly comprehended on application to any college freshman. 


_ Long before the word democracy assumed the power of a thunderbolt, 
it indulged its freedom of speech and opinion in France and in England, 
upon the suitability of matrimonial matches. Not in the gentlemanly way 
of fireside scandal and tea-table gossip, but by demonstrations forcible 
and convincing. The old man fand maiden, or the widow of maturity and 
the beardless youth, coupling themselves together before God and man, 
were met with the frowns and arrows of outraged public propriety. 

To tell how, must be left to the chroniclers. 1 say thus much only by 
way of preface to the fact, that democracy of sentiment in New Orleans 
sits in similar judgment at the present day. 

The epithalamiums of the ‘‘ Sheet Iron Band” are proper municipal re- 
cords in the Crescent City. The Mayor and the Recorders do not sign 
them, nor do clerks of courts copy them ; but patriarchal authority, ne- 
vertheless, by winks and nods, affixes its sign-manual to their binding 
character. And he has passed a winter in New Orleans to little purpose, 
who has never heard of the Sheet Iron Band, or made acquaintance with 
its gallant Captain, whose head by this time must be as full of epithala- 
miums as are his notarial records of marriage contracts. 

Who the Sheet Iron Band may be, as a public body, is a matter of ques- 
tion ; individually they are ‘“‘ fellow-citizens,” and musical doctors ; they 
are perpetual advertisers and puffers of acoustic oil; they are strong and 
lusty ; they are fond of horns; they are men of brass; they are given to 
irony; they appear ‘‘in the dim and dusty twilight” like the Israelites 
around Jericho, or the beleaguering army about the walls of Prague, upon 
the simple summons of their Captain, through the daily prints. 

Their Captain, however, isa notable. He is a Czar of music; an Auto- 
crat of noise; and carries in his hand the wand of Prospero, with which, 
by hook or crook in some way unknown, he summons his Ariels to greet, 
with noise of horns and trumpets, tin pans and sheet iron, the unequally- 
yoked brides and bridegrooms—making the latter cry out like Ferdinand 
to Ais Ariel :— : 

‘* Hell is empty, 
And all the devils are here.” 

Disparity of age in matrimony is the crime to be punished ; to be pun- 
ished by fine, the proceeds whereof go to the support of charity. Neither 
rest at night nor quiet of mind by day knows the victim bridegroom until 
the fine is paid. 

The sanguine youth who is on his knees to a venerable spinster and her 
moneybags, associates his thoughts of betrothal with fears of the Sheet 
Iron Band. The gouty millionaire, who totters to the feet of mammon- 
infatuated girlhood, sees through the blushes of his future wife the smiles 
of ** Captain Ric,” as he sits at his table to draw up his company orders. 
Of little use is obstinacy, pluck, and nerves of steel; the captain and his 
men are superior. In the contest of mouth against ears, muscles against 
nerves, perseverance against resolution, experience, after weeks of siege, 
has proved Captain Ric invincible. 

I observed him a summer ago in the hall of the Astor House. It was 
after dinner, and I saw by the sparkle of his eye that the flavor of the 
Hock was yet lingering about his palate. He sat on the railing, cracking 
jokes for half a dozen friends, and as many waiters, who were stealthi- 
ly athand. His glossy hat was on one side. His vest was flashy as the 
gown of a dowager. His chains were suggestive of California. The 
turned-down collar and figured cravat bespoke him the Southerner. The 
reaped stubble on his face was like the ashes of roses. His shiny boots 
insulted the atmosphere with their swinging. His cane was at rest on his 
knees, and his voice rang through the hotel lobbies as I was used to hear 
it in the Commercial Exchange, on St. Charles street, when he was beat- 
ing up recruits for the Mexican war in a dress of “‘ Attakapas mixed,” 


| with a bright red sash about his waist. 


« I thought then of the time I last observed him ; on the outskirts of the 
Swamp Faubourg in New Orleans of a foggy November night, seated on 
the bank of a ditch, surrounded by his Sheet Iron Band, endeavoring to 
blow out of a miserly Dutchman, who had married his young housekeeper, 
a few dollars for the Sisters of Charity. It was in Hercules street, and 
the attempt in other hands would have been Herculean indeed. 

* * + * * 

There once lived in New Orleans a fair spinster, whose mother had been 
a West Indian Creole, and schoolmate of the Empress Josephine. She was 
proud and rich, relationless and single, and no one seemed to share her 
confidence or sympathy except a lanky, grey-haired Notary, whose den 
was in Lower Royal street. He bought and sold her slaves, leased her 
houses, collected her dividends, and paraded her large tin box in a con- 
spicuous place within his office, as if to say, ‘‘ trust in me, for I am notary 
and agent to Mademoiselle ——.” 

One evening our Notary was sitting in his chair in musing attitude, 
watching a mouse nibbling aholeinamap, It was raining out-doors, and 
the street was silent and almost deserted. Nevertheless, he felt cheerful, 
for his attorney had that day ‘* put through” the Court of Probates, ona 
succession tableau, the sum of five hundred dollars for ‘‘ services” ren- 
dered the estate. And it wasasure thing,too. The heir in France, when 
the per centage to the State was deducted and the costs all paid, might 
receive half that sum, and might grumble ; but no matter, the fish were 
caught in his net, andhe’dfry them. Perhaps he was thinking of the heir, 
for, when the door suddenly opened, he jumped from his chair and seized 
his ruler. 

‘© Bon soir, Monsieur,” said a voice—the voice of his aforesaid client, 
coming out of a pile of cloaks which were being taken off by a brace of 
mulattresses, who had performed escort duty with umbrellas. 

** Bon soir, Mademoiselle,” stammered the notary, although not forget- 
ting the appropriate emphasis on the latter word so ear-tickling to the ears 
of fifty ; and handing a chair. 

The lady sat down and began blowing off the excitement of her pedes- 
trian war with the elements; and our Notary had leisure for surmise. 

** What was in the wind? Was she seized with premonitions of disso- 
lution, and had she come to make her will? Had she discovered that last 
surplusage of per centage? Never before had she been known to dare the 
rains of December or the muddy trottoirs wf Royal street.” 

** [have come,” at last breathed the lady (she always breathed her words 
instead of speaking them, and I would her breathing could be translated 
like her French), ‘* to employ you to draw a marriage contract.” 

The Notary bowed, and asked himself what relation had turned up at 
ast. 

** Between Mademoiselle ——” 

“Why, that’s yourself,” shrieked the Notary, squeezing his pen to 
atoms of splits. 

‘*< Most certainly ; but don’t call so loud—the neighbors will hear—be- 
tween myself, then, and Monsieur ——.” 

‘* Why, that’s my clerk,” re-shrieked the Notary, tossing the pen fu- 
riously from him. 
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- “ a ight — iosking through her cloaks, and bringing with it 
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hard by. y Lng she knew, ‘‘ Notary,” from a large sign 
. Crossing the street, or rather fording it, she looked inside the build- 
ing. 
_ Sure enough, it was a Notary’s office. There were the big folios ; the 
tin boxes; the maps; and the hard seats. Upon one of them sat “ Cap- 
tain Ric ;’’ and he was the owner of the office! 

Captain Rie spoke French in his way, and soon learned enough for the 
purpose ; the contract was drawn, ona the hour the next day appointed 
for its signing, when the clerkly groom was there, and Captain Ric and 
a brace of authentic witnesses ; and the carriages ordered for the Ca- 
thedral were standing by. the door; and the umbrella carriers of the 
night before were teeth-grinning over the salvers that held the cake and 
wine. 

Holy Church said its blessing on the bride, who breathed her responses 
in a feeling manner ; and upon the bridegroom, who, while the priest was 
mumbling his Latin, entered intoa nice calculation of what the usufruct 
of his settlement was worth, and wondered where was located his proper- 
ty which the facetious Notary had duly impressed on his mind was thence- 
forth subject to a tacit mortgage. 
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The happy couple were not subscribers to the ‘‘ Picayune” or they would 
have seen in its columns the ensuing day a modest card of anonymous au- 
thority, calling on the Sheet Iron Band to appear that night for duty. 
Why and where was left to be told by Captain Ric, who was about to use 
his notarial guage: for charitable purposes. 

Night came on, and Esplanade street was black with items of humanity. 
Levee clerks were there with horns and tops of grate pans. Tchoupitou- 
las street clerks were there with stove-pipes and pokers. An amateur 
from Jefferson Parish was there with a Kent bugle, anda pair of lungs 
which would have been a matter of capital for the forges at the Novelty 
Works. Trombones and fifes; a modest drum; and a catcall exiled from 
the Bowery Theatre pit were sprinkled through the crowd ;. and all ar- 
ranged before the house of the happy pair. 

What noises came upon the midnight air for two full hours let the 
habitans about the Mint and even up to Circus street, narrate—noises 
which would have driven whole tribes of Indians mad for very envy, could 
they bave heard them. Noises which brought the druggist hard by to 
his window with dozens of bottles of acoustic oil, fresh labelled. Noises 
which composed the nuptial song or poem; but whether in praise of bride 
or bridegroom I cannot, under favor of Dr. Webster’s goodly definition, 
say. Perhaps of the bride, for, as was before remarked, she had breath - 
ing powers worthy of compliment. 

But they accomplished their purpose, and when the purse of ‘ yellow 
boys” came from an upper window the noises died away. And Capt. Ric 
was seen to lead away a lanky, grey-haired man who had almost blown 
himself senseless with a fish-horn. 

It was the spurned Notary of Royal street, who had been taking re- 
venge ! N. Y. Literary World. 


THE ROBBER REGION OF MEXICO. 


The following description of a man who fell among thieves, is a personal 
i of Bayard Taylor, related in his forthcoming volume on ‘“* E}- 

orado.” 

The little town of Magdalena, whereI breakfasted, sits behind the lake, 
at the foot of a glen, through which the road again enters the hills. The 
waters of a clear stream trickle down through its streets, and keep green 
the gardens of splendid orange trees which gleam behind the gray adobe 
walls. At the meson I gave Prieto a sheaf of oja and two hours’ rest be- 
fore starting for the town of Tequila. ‘‘.Vo quiere uste tomar ausilio? 
hay muchos ladrones en el camino ;’ (Don’t you want a guard ?—the 
road is full of robbers,) asked the vaquero of the house. ‘‘ Every travel- 
ler,” he continued, ‘‘ takes a guard as far as Tequila, for which he pays 
each man a dollar.” I told him I had no particular fear of the robbers, 
and would try it alone. ‘‘ You are very courageous,” he remarked, ‘‘ but 
you will certainly be attacked unless you take me as an ausi/io.”’ 

Soon after leaving the town I met a conducta of a hundred soldiers, es- 
corting about fifty specie laden mules. The officers were finely mounted, 
but the men, most of whom had broad swarthy Indian faces, trudged along 
in the dust. Some of them greeted me with: ‘“‘ Como va, paisano ?”’ 
some with ‘‘ How do you do?” and others with a round English oath, but 
all imagining, apparently, that they had made the same salutation. As 
I was passing, a tawny individual, riding by one of the officers, turned 
about and addressed me in English. He was an American, who had been 
several years in the country, and now on his way to California, concern- 
ing which he wanted some information. Notwithstanding he was bound 
to San Blas, and had all his funds packed on one of the mules, he seemed 
still undecided whether to embark for San Francisco, and like most of the 
other emigrants I met, insisted strongly on my opinion as to the likeli- 
hood of Ais success. The road now entered a narrow pass, following the 
dry bed of a stream, whose channel was worn about twenty feet deep in 
the earth. Its many abrupt twists and windings afforded unequalled 
chances for the guerillas, especially as the pass was nearly three leagues 
in length, without a single habitation on the road. My friend, Lieut. 
Beale, was chased by a party of robbers, in this very place, on his express 
journey across Mexico, in the summer of 1848. I did not meet witha sin- 
gle soul, although it was not later than the middle of the afternoon. The 
recent passing of the conducta had probably frightened the robbers away 
from the vicinity. 

After riding two hours in the hot afternoon sun, which shone down into 
the path, a sudden turn disclosed to mea startling change of scenery. 
From the depths of the scorched hills, I came at once upon the edge of a 
bluff, several hundred feet high, down which the road wound in a steep 
and tortuous descent. Below and before me extended a plain of twenty 
miles in length, entirely covered with fields of the maguey. At my very 
feet lay the City of Tequila, so near that it seemed a stone might be 
thrown upon the square towers of its cathedral. Thestreets, the gardens, 
the housetops, and the motley groups of the populace, were as completely 
unveiled to my observation as if Asmodeus had been my travelling com- 
panion. Around the plain, which now lay basking in the mellow light of 
the low sun, ran a circle of mural mountains, which, high and blue as 
they were, sank into nothing before the stupendous bulk of a black vol- 
canic peak rising behind Tequila. The whole scene, with its warm em- 
purpled hues, might have served, if not for the first circle of Dante’s Para- 
dise, at least for that part of Purgatory which lay next to it. 

I rode down into the city, crossing several arroyos, which floods ga- 
thered by the volcano had cut deeper into the plain. At the Meson de 
San Jose—the only inn in the place—I found a large company of soldiers 
quartered for the night. The inner patio or courtyard, with its stables, 
well, and massive trough of hewn stone, was appropriated to their horses, 
and groups of swarthy privates, in dusty blue uniforms, filled the corri- 
dors. I obtained a dark room for myself, and a corner of one of the stalls 
| for Prieto, where I was obliged to watch until he had finished his corn, 
| and keep off his military aggressors. Jhe women were all absent, and ! 
| procured a few tortillas and a cup of pepper sauce, with some difficulty. 











‘* Undoubtedly,” replied the imperturbable breather, while the servants | The place looked bleak and cheerless after dark, and for this reason, 


by the door nudged umbrellas. 
“‘Ask me to draw upa marriage contract between yourself and my clerk, 


| rather than its cut-throat reputation, I made but a single stroll to the 
| plaza, where a number of rancheros sat beside their piles of fruit and 


whom I picked up on the Levee just out of a Havre emigrant ship? It is| grain, in the light of smoky torches, hoisted on poles. The meson was 


be, the real bride was under its green lid). 


** A very nice gentleman—so polite—so well dressed—the son of an ex- 
é ; iled Count—and we arranged it last night—he is young and you are old— 
time after, if any one came up to Sir William, snuffing the air, and say- for your past services I forgive you your allusions, but henceforth dis- 
charge you”—were breathed out gradually. And the breathing and the 


cloaks and umbrellas prepared to go. 


As the door closed on them the Notary laughed— he was himself—re- 
' membrances of that fee returned, and he muttered the words, ‘‘ Sheet Iron 


CAPTAIN RIC’S EPITHALAMIUM A LA CHARIVARI. | 


Band.” 


The old lady and her escort turned up town. ‘I'll have it drawn to- 
“Epithalamium. A nuptial song or poem in praise of the bride and bridegroom, and night or never,” said she. ‘ To-night or never,” whistled the wind as it 


swept by her cloaks and tore over the umbrellas. 


The office of one notary is passed—and another—and of a third ; but 
they were closed. The Post Office buildingisreached. She looked oppo- 
te in hopes of a light, but there was none; and Gottschalk’s drug lights 
| blending with those flashing from the Exchange bar made the only illu- 


| * s 
mination visible. k . 
The high stoop of the building adjoining, in which the most gentleman-| It was ten in the forenoon when I left Amatitlan. The road entered 


' 


_ly of all created notaries was wont to bow receipts for fees and smile ac- 
There seldom occurs a wedding, unless one of the parties possesses a| knowledgments through his juvenile spectacles, was too great a climb. 


full of fleas, who seemed to relish my blood better than that of the sol- 
diers, for I believe they all paid me a visit in the course of the night. 

When I arose, the sun just above the hills, was shining down the long 
street that led to Guadalajara. I had a journey of eighteen leagues to 
make, and it was time to be on the road, so, without feeding my horse, | 
saddled and rode away. A little more than four leagues across the plain, 
brought me to the town of Amatitlan ; where, at a miserable mud build- 
ing, dignified by the name of a meson, I ordered breakfast, and mano de 
oja for my horse. There was none in the house, but one of the neighbors 
began shelling a quantity of ripe ears. WhenI came to pay, I gave her 
a Mexican dollar, which she soon brought back, saying that it had been 
pronounced counterfeit at a tienda, or shop, across the way. I then gave 
her another, which she returned with the same story, after which I gave 
her a third, saying she must shone it, for I would give her no more. The 
affairs of afew hours later caused me to remember and understand the 
meaning of this little circumstance. At the tienda, a number of fellows 
in greasy sarapes were grouped, drinking mescal, which they offered me. 
I refused to join them: ‘es la ultima vez,” (it 1s the last time,) said one 
of them, though what he meant, I did not then know. 


ona lonely range of hills, the pedestal of an abrupt spur standing out 
from the side of the volcano. The soil was covered with stunted shrubs 


poetical friend who excercises his inkstand in composing an epithalamium | Still onward to the Musson buildings under the British Consulate. (Oh, | and a growth of long yellow grass. I could see the way for half a league 
(give a broad sound to the second ‘‘a,” or we shall never get on) as his} that she were English and could rush for a marriage contract under the before and behind ; there was * en in sight—not omen . bez arriero, 
quid pro quo, for a slice of cake and a bridal kiss. The number of these! recent act of Victoria to the office where so much bonhommie is im-mure-d | with his two or three donkeys. I rode leisurely along, looking down into 


bridal poems now lying in the portfolios of the world, fragrant with sighs, 


and perhaps with tears, m ion; although Hy- 
men’s ¢ a » must be impossible of computation; although Hy 


der —- are not burned into ashes. 
Now I have often remarked, in the course of these papers, that New Or- 


from November to July!) 


a deep ravine on my right, and thinking to myself, “‘ that is an excellent 


She was now in Canal street—about to cross it. Never had she been| place for robbers to lie in wait ; I think I had better load my pistol,” 


| ing on the American portion of the city. 


comes in contact with the rhythm so often, it is no small won-; there before ; she was passing the Rubiconof Creole prejudice, and enter- | which I had fired off just before reaching Tequila. Scarcely had this 


thought passed through my mind, when a little bush beside the road 





| Still onward to the Verandah hotel: where, as if frightened by the sha- | seemed to raise up. I turned suddenly, and, in a breath, the two barrels 


leans was a very matter-of-fact place, and induced small poesy of feeling. ‘ dows of the gigantic St. Charles, she turned the corner ; but soon halted, of a musket were before me, so near and surely aimed, that I could almost 
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see the bullets at the bottom. The weapon was held by a ferocious look- 
ing native, dressed in a pink calico shirt and white pantaloons; on the 
Oy) 





er side of me stood a second, covering me with another double barrelled | 


musket, and a little in the rear, appeared a third. I had walked like an 
unsuspecting mouse, into the very teeth of the trap laid for me. 

‘“< Down with your pistols!” cried the first in a hurried whisper. So 
silently and suddenly had all this taken place, that I sat still a moment, 


hardly realizing my situation. ‘‘ Down with your pistols and dismount!” | 


was repeated, and this time the barrels came a little nearer my breast. 
Thus solicited, I threw down my single pistol—the more readily because 
it was harmless—and got off my horse. Having secured the pistol, the 
robbers went to the rear, never for a moment losing their aim. They 
then ordered me to lead my horse off the road, by a direction which they 
pointed out. We went down the side of the ravine for about a quarter of 
a mile toa patch of bushes and tall grass, out of view from the road, 
where they halted, one of them returning, apparently to keep watch. 
The others, deliberately levelling their pieces at me, commanded me to 
lie down on my face—‘/a bocaa tierra!” I cannot say thatI felt 
alarmed: it had always been a part of my belief that the shadow of 
Death falls on him, that the man doomed to die by violence feels the chill 
before the blow has been struck. AsI never felt more positively alive 
than at that moment, I judged my time had not come. [ pulled off my 
coat and vest, at their command and threw them on the grass, saying : 
‘“* Take what you want, but don’t detain me long.” The fellow in a pink 
calico shirt, who appeared to have some authority over the other two, 
picked up my coat, and one after the other, turned all the pockets inside 
out. I felt a secret satisfaction at his blank look when he opened my 
ag and poured the few dollars it contained into a pouch he carried in 
is belt. 

** How is it,” he said, ‘‘that you have no more money ”” 

‘«* | don’t own much,” I answered, ‘‘ but there is quite enough for you.” 

I had, in fact, barely sufficient in coin for a ride to Mexico, the most of 
my funds having been invested in adraft on that city. I believe I did 
not lose more than twenty-five dollars by this attack. ‘* At least,” I said 
to the robbers, ‘‘ you will not take the papers,”—among which was my 
draft. ‘‘ No,” he replied, ‘no mevalen nada.” (They are worth noth- 
ing to me.) 

Desten searched my coat, he took a hunting-knife which I carried, (be- 
longing, however, to Lieut. Beale,) examined the blade and point, placed 
his piece against a bush behind him, and came up to me, saying, as he held 
the knife above my head— ; 

‘* Now put your hands behind you, and don’t move, or I shall strike.”’ 

The other then laid down his musket and advanced to blind me. They 
were evidently adepts in the art; all their movements were so carefully 

timed, that any resistance would have been against dangerous odds. I 
did not consider my loss sufficient to justify any dangerous risk, and did 
as they commanded. With the end of my horse’s lariat, they bound my 
wrists firmly together, and leaving me thus secure, sat down to finish their 
inspection more leisurely. My feelings during this proceeding were odd- 
ly heterogeneous—at one moment burning with rage and shamed at hav- 
ing neglected the proper means of defence, and the next ready to burst 
into a laugh at the decided novelty of my situation. 

My blanket having been spread on the grass, everything was emptied 
into it. The robbers had an eye to the curious and incomprehensible, as 
well as useful. They spared all my letters, books and papers, but took my 
thermometer, compass and card-case, together with a number of drawing 
pencils, some soap, (a thing the Mexicans never use,) and what few little 
articles of toilette I carried with me. A bag hanging at my saddle bow, 
containing ammunition, went at once, as well as a number of oranges and 
cigars in my pockets, the robbers leaving me one of the latter as a sortof 
consolation for my loss. 

Between Mazatlan and Tepic, I had carried a doubloon in the hollow of 
each foot, covered by the stocking. It was well they had been spent for 
Prieto, or they would else have certainly been discovered. The villains 
unbuckled my spurs, jerked off my boots and examined the bottoms of my 
pantaloons, ungirthed the saddle and shook out the blankets, scratched 
the heavy guard of the bit to see whether it was silver, and then, appa- 
rently satisfied that they had made the most of me, tied everything toge- 
ther in a corner of my best blanket. 

** Now,” said the leader, when this was done, “ 
horse ?” 

This question was of course a mockery ; but I thought I would try the 
experiment, and so answered in a very decided tone : 

** No; you shall not, I must have him; I am going to Guadalajara, and 
I cannot get there without him. Besides, he would not answer for your 
business.”’ 

He made no reply, but took up his piece, which I noticed was a splendid 
article and in perfect order, walked a short distance toward the road, and 
made a signal to the third robber. Suddenly he came back, saying : 

** Perhaps you may get hungry before night—here is something to eat ;” 
and with that he placed one of my oranges and half a dozen tortillas on 
the grass beside me. 

**Mil gracias,” said I, “* but how am I to eat without hands ?” 

The other then coming up, he said, as they all three turned to leave 
me: 

‘* Now we are going; we have more to carry than we had before we met 
you. Adios!” 

This was insulting—but there are circumstances under which an insult 
must be swallowed. 

I waited till no more of them could be seen, and then turned to my horse, 
who stood quietly at the other end of the lariat. 

** Now, Prieto,” I asked, ‘* how are we to get out of this scrape ?” 

He said nothing, but I fancied I could detect an inclination to laugh in 
the twitching of his nether lip. However, I went to work at extricating 
myself—a difficult matter, as the rope was tied in several knots. After 
tugging a long time, I made a twist which the India-rubber man might 
have envied, and to the great danger of my spine succeeded in forcing my 
body through my arms. Then, loosening the knots with my teeth, in half 
an hour I was free again. As I rode off, [saw the three robbers in the 
distance, on the other side of the ravine. 

It is astonishing how light one feels after beingrobbed. A sensation of 
complete independence came over me ; my horse, even, seemed to move more 
briskly after eine relieved of my blankets. I tried to comfort myself 
with the thought that this was a genuine adventure, worth one experience 
—that, perhaps, it was better to lose a few dollars than have even a rob- 
ber’s biood on my head; but it would not do. The sense of the outrage 
and indignity was strongest, and my single desire was the unchristian one 
of revenge. It is easy to philosophize on imaginary premises, but actual 
experience is the best test of human nature. Once, it had been difficult 
for me to imagine the feeling that would prompt a man to take the life of 
another ; now, it was clear enough. In spite of the threats of the rob- 
bers, I looked in their faces sufficiently to know them again, in whatever 
part of the world I might meet them. I recognized the leader—a thick- 
set, athletic man, with a short, black beard—as one of the persons I had 
seen lounging about the tienda, in Amatitlan, which explained the arti- 
fice that led me to display morg money than was prudent. It was evi- 
dently a preconceived plan to plunder me at all hazards, since, coming 

from the Pacific, I might be supposed to carry a booty worth fighting for. 

I rode on rapidly, over broad, barren hills, covered with patches of 
chapparal, and gashed with deep arroyos. These are the usual hiding 
places of the robbers, and I kept a sharp look-out, inspecting every rock 
and clump of cactus with a peculiar interest. About three miles from 
the place of my encounter, I passed a spot where there had been a des- 
perate assault eighteen months previous. The robbers came upon a camp 
of soldiers and traders, in the _~ and a fight ensued, in which eleven 
of the latter were killed. They lie buried by the road-side, with a few 
black crosses to mark the spot, while directly above them stands a rough 

ibbet , on which three of the robbers, who were afterwards taken, swing 
in chains. I confess to a decided feeling of satisfaction, when I saw that 
three, at least, had obtained their deserts. Their long black hair hung 
over their faces, their clothes were dropping in tatters, and their skeleton 
bones protruded through the dry and shrunken flesh. The thin, pure air 
of the table-land had prevented decomposition, and the vultures and buz- 
zards had been kept off by the nearness of the bodies to the road. It is 
said, however, that neither wolves nor vultures will touch a dead Mexi- 
can, his flesh being always too highly seasoned by the sed pepper he has 
eaten. A large sign was fastened above this ghastly spectacle, with the 
words, in large letters, “‘ asi a la leyel ladron y el asesine” (thus 
the law punishes the robber and the assassin). 

Toward the middle of the afternoon, I reached a military station called 
La Venta, seven leagues from Guadalajara. Thirty or forty idle soldiers 
were laughing and playing games in the shade}_ [I rode up to the house, 
and informed the officer of my loss, mentioning several circumstances by 
which the robbers might be identified; but the zealous functionary merely 
shrugged his shoulders and said nothing. A proper distribution of half 
the soldiers who lay idle in this guard-house would have sufficed to make 
the road perfectly secure. I passed on, with a feeling of indignation 
against the country and its laws, and hurried my Prieto, now nearly ex- 
nr over the dusty plain. I had ascended beyond the tropical heats, 
— wine drew on, the temperature was fresh almost to chillness. 

e robbers had taken my cravat and vest, and the cold wind of the moun- 


tains blowing upon my bare neck, gave me @ violent nervous pain and 


shall we take your 


The Spirit of the Cimes. 


-tooth-ache, which was worse than the loss of my money. Prieto panted 
and halted with fatigue, for he had already travelled fifty miles; but I 
was obliged to reach Guadalajara, and by plying a stick in lieu of the ab- 


stracted spur, kept him to his pace. At dusk I — through ——, . 
O) o 


‘small village, containing a splendid monastery, nging to the mo 
‘ the order of Guadaloupe. Beyond it, I overtook, in the moonlight, the 
‘family of a ranchero, jogging along on their mules and repeating pater- 


road was bridged r 
‘brought me to the suburbs of Guadalajara—greatly to the relief of 
Prieto, for he began te stagger, and I believe could not have carried mea 
mile further. 

I was riding at random among the dark adobe houses, when an old 
padre, in black cassock and immense shovel hat, accosted me. 

** Estrangero ?” he inquired. 

‘* Padre,” said I. 


here alone ?” 


—then, dropping his voice to a whisper, he added—* Guadalajara is full 


you know where to go?” 

I answered in the negative. 

‘** Then,” said he, ** go to the Meson de la Merced ; they are honest peo- 
ple there, and you will be perfectly safe; come with me, and I’ll show you 
the way.” ’ 

I followed him for some distance, till we were near the place, when he 
ut me in the care of ‘‘ Ave Maria Santissima,” and left. I found the 
ouse without difficulty, and rode into the court-yard. The people, who 

seemed truly honest, sympathized sincerely for my mishap, and thought 
it a great marvel that my life had been spared. For myself, when I lay 
down on the tiled floor to pass another night of sleepless martyrdom to 
fleas and the tooth-ache, I involuntarily said, with a slight variation of 
Touchstone’s sage reflection: ‘‘ Ay, now I am in Guadalajara; the more 
fool I; when I was at home, I was in a better place ; but travellers must 
be content.” 





WOMAN, 
Woman—what is woman? 
Define her, sir, who can, 
A riddle—an enigma— 
A mystery to man: 
A problem—who can solve it ? 
A rule, that none can prove, 
A plague, placed here to teaze us, 
A creature all men love. 


A sea of placid water— 
A flaw of boisterous wind— 
To-day, our life—to-morrow, death, 
So cruel, yet so kind. 
A ray of light, that sparkles 
Upon our darkened way, 
A cloud of gloom o’er hanging 
Youth’s bright and happy day. 


A doubt, the heart distressing, 
A hope that gives relief, 
False, fickle, constant, true, 
The source of joy and grief. 
Deceitful, proud, and haughty, 
And yet acurse to no man, 
Harsh, gentle, warm, cold—in short, 
She’s Heaven's best gift—a woman. G. L. W. 





OUR OWN BROAD LAKE. 
BY T. MACQUEEN. . 

We cannot boast of high green hills— 

Of proud, bold cliffs where eagles gather— 
Of moorland glen and mountain rills, 

That echo to the red-belled heather. 
We cannot boast of mouldering towers, 

Where ivy clasps the soary turret— 
Of chivalry in ladies’ bowers— 

Of warlike fame, and knights who wore it— 
But, had we Minstrel’s Harp to wake, 
We well might boast our own broad Lake! 


And we have streams that run as clear, 
O’er shelvy rocks and — rushing— 
And meads as green, and nymphs as dear, 
In rosy beauty sweetly blushing— 
And we have trees as tall as towers, 
And older than the feudal mansion— 
And banks bespread with gorgeous flowers, 
And glens and wolds, with fire-flies glancing ; 
But prouder—loftier boast we make, 
The beauties of our own broad Lake. 


The lochs and lakes of other lands, 

Like gems may es a landscape painting, 
Or, where the lordly castle stands, 

May lend a charm, when charms are wanting ; 
But ours is deep, and broad, and wide, 

With steamships through its waves careering, 
And far upon its ample tide 

The bark her devious course is steering ; 
While hoarse and loud the billows break 
On islands of our own broad Lake! 


Immense, bright Lake! I trace in thee 
An emblem of the mighty ocean, 
And in thy restless waves I see 
Nature’s eternal law of Motion; 
And fancy sees the Huron Chief 
Of the dim past, kneel to implore thee— 
With Indian awe he seeks relief 
In pouring homage out before thee ; 
And I, too, feel my reverence wake, 
As gazing on our own broad Lake! 


I cannot feel as I have felt, 

When life with hope and fire was teeming ; 
Nor kneel as I have often knelt 

At Beauty's shrine, devoutly dreaming. 
Some younger hand must strike the strings, 

To tell of Huron’s awful grandeur, 
Her smooth and moonlit slumberings, 

Her tempest voices loud as thunder ; 
Some loftier lyre than mine must wake, 
To sing our own broad, gleaming Lake! 

July 9th, 1848. Huron (U. C.) Signal. 


SCENES FROM THE LIFE OF AN UNPROTECTED 
FEMALE. 
SHE MARRIES THE INEVITABLE ONE. 

Scene.—St. George’s, Bloomsbury. Eleven o’clock. The Smithers’s fly, 
and the Trotters’ own carriage, and a hack cab drive up. The 
Smithers’s fly-man is in a large favor, and a state of partial intoxi- 
cation. The Trotters’ coachman thinks favors low; but he has also 
been drinking the ’ealth of the ’appy couple by anticipation. The 
Unprotected is in the Trotters’ own carriage, with her cousin Trot- 
ter, who is to give her away, and two of the bridesmaids, Miss Susan 
Trotter, and the youngest Miss (Anne) Smithers, a person of mature 
years. Old Smithers, and Miss Sarah, and Miss Smithers, and Miss 
Gunston, are very tight in the fly. Jack Smithers isin thecab. He 
is nothing in particular in the ceremony, but, being of a lively turn, 
and fond of going to executions, has insisted on seeing Miss Strug- 
gles ‘‘ turned off,” as he persists in calling it, to the disgust of his 
sisters. (N.B.—For costume, see Advertisement.) The party has 








alighted with considerable fracas, just as the Wednesday morning 
congregation come out. 
Old Smithers.—Just in time. Now, Miss Struggles. 
LOfering Me arm gallantly. 
Polite Pew-Opener (with great interest).—’Ere, Marm—this way. 
Unprotected Female.—Oh, Gracious !—here’s the congregation. Oh— 
how very annoying! (She feels she is remarked, andis much hurt.) Oh 
—if we'd only waited a quarter of an hour longer. (Several members of 
the congregation, who appear of desultory ahd dise habits, linger 
on the steps, and accompany the party intoChurch.) Oh—I said we'd be a 
quarter too soon. [Scene changes to interior of Church. 
Jack Smithers (to Miss Anne, winking).—She ain’t resigned. They 
always want a quarter of an hour. 





nosters, whether for protection against robbers or cholera, I could not | 
, tell. The plain was crossed by deep, water-worn arroyos, over which the 
An hour and a half of this bleak, ghostly travel, | 
_ the Vestry).—This ’ere’s the way to the Westry, Sir. There's 
| Tremlett, the clerk, Marm. Oh—bless her!—she’s all of a trimmel. 


; the party generally.) Oh—my dears, wich may it soon be your tur 
‘some on you. Ah—I dessay. 


of robbers ; you must be careful how you wander about after night; dq | 
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Miss Anne (severely).—Don’t be absurd, John. It’s unfeeling. 
Polite Pew-Opener.—Mr. Wapshot’s in the Westry—and the p 
Smithers, - 


Old Smithers (looking at his watch).—Ah—we ’re to our time. 





pose we shall find them in the Vestry. I sup. 
Unprotected Female (clinging very tight to Old Smithers).—Oh—| ho 
stats [Feeling that Jones is alluded ;, 


[ The Clerk appears hovering round the Vestry door, and beck 
the party up. ons 


Polite Pew-Opener (keeping up a running comment as they proceed t, 
Mr 
Oh 
nd 
ns, 


—the dear cretur! (Curtseying in a vague way to the bridesmaids, , 


Unprotected Female (half in soliloquy, half to anybody who lik 
answer her).—Oh—shouldn’t he be in the aisle, or the altar, on hag 


‘«« But,” hecontinued, ‘‘do you know that it is very dangerous to be where? Oh—Mr. Smithers, I feel such a sinking. 


Old Smithers (stoutly).—Pooh, pooh—it’llsoom be over. (Aside ty his 


Several persons who were passing stopped near us, out of curiosity. | second.) Salts ready, Sally. 
*‘ Begone!” said he, ‘* what business have you to stop and listen to us ?” | 


Polite Pew-Opener.—Is it anythin’ I could get the dear lady ° 

J ack Smithers (to Anne).—She’s drunk. [4lluding to Pew-Opener 
Miss Anne (much disgusted).—John, how can you? 

Mr. Tremlett (in his soft and subdued undertaker’s manner) —7);. 


| Way, if you please. This way, Ma’am. (At once picking out the yo. 
| tim. Fiercely, and in his other voice to Polite Pew-Opener.) Be off With 
| you. 


[Polite Pew-Opener retires, and indulges in a gush of pro Fane 

swearing outside. 

Unprotected Female (very near her last moment).—Oh—gracious mo! 

[Scene changes to Vestry. The Rev. Grimes Wapshot is introduced 

by the Rev. Smithers, who is “‘ to assist” him, the Rev. 8. bei 
remote cousin of the Unprotected Female. 

Old Smithers (uncomfortably).—Where’s Jones, I wonder? Eleven 
was the time, and he ’s generally punctual. 

The Rev. Smithers (who is of a florid and poetical turn of mind) — 
** Love’s herald should have wings.” 

Jack Smithers (who looks on the Rev. Smithers as a muff).—Jones '| 
have a Hansom. : 

Miss Anne (remonstratively).—Now, John. 

Unprotected Female.—Oh, then he isn’t here. I was sure he wasn; 
Oh dear, there’s someting dreadful. (To Miss Sarah Smithers, who, be. 
ing her equal in age, is | en confidante.) Oh, Sally, you knowl said i 
was too much. 

[She Sinks into a chair,and is taken possession of and dealt with 
by the ladies. 

Old Smithers.—There’s a cab! 

The Rev. Grimes Wapshot.—Ah—we’re constantly disturbed with them 
I wished to have the wood-pavement laid down, but the Vestry objected 
to the expense. 

The Rev. Smithers (nervously, and aside to the Rev. Grimes Wapshot 
—It’s getting on. 

The Rev. Grimes Wapshot (in the same tone).—I ’ve a burial at twelve 

Old Smithers (to Rev. Smithers).—I say, they must be married before 
twelve, mustn’t they ? 

The Rev. Smithers.—That ’s the canonical hour. 

Jack Smithers (who finds it dull).—Then there ’s the chance of a re. 
prieve if Jones don’t come up to time. 

Unprotected Female (her agonies and agitation, which have been gra- 
dually rising, now bursting their banks, notwithstanding the efforts of 
her female friends and comforters).—Oh—now—don’t talk to meso; it 
isn’t the clocks. It’s something dreadful—I feel it—there ’s been an ac- 
cident. Oh—Mr. Smithers—let’s go home—I’m sure I'd rather go. Oh 
—what is the use? (Several of the more inquisitive sort among the con- 
gregation, hearing her bursts of emotion, are peeping through the Vestry 
door.) I didn’t expect this of him—oh dear! 

Polite Pew-Opener (pushing in).—Oh, please, if you could lend me a 
clothes-brush, Mr. Tremlett—here’s been a colligion and the gentleman 
*s mudded hisself—and spiled his ’at. 

Unprotected Female.—Oh! who? 

Old Smithers.—Is it Mr. Jones? 

Unprotected Female.—Oh, don’t attempt to deceive me by asking for 
clothes-brushes. Oh, he’s got something broke. 

[Js about to rush out, but is clung to by her five bridesmaids 
Enter Mr. Smith, Mr. Jones’s best man, very partially cleaned, and a 
good deal out of breath and flustered. 

Smith.—It was all that infernal omnibus. (Suddenly remembering he 
isin Church). Oh! I beg pardon, it’sallright. Jonesis coming; but he 
was forced to buy a hat, and they couldn’t find a white one that fitted 
him. 

Unprotected Female.—Oh! he’s in a chemist’s with something broke. 
Oh! I ought to go. Oh! now, isn’t he? 

[Passionately adjuring Mr. Smith 

Smith.—Compose yourself. Really, it’s only his hat, and he ’ll bea 
little dirtied. (Mr. Tremlett makes ineffectual attempts to brush the wet 
mud off Mr. Smith’s blue coat.) Thank you; it’s of no consequence. 
(Aside to Jack Smithers.) How do, Smithers? It was a confounded 
omnibus ; and our cursed fool of a cabman would cut in, and spilt us— 
and there ’s been such a row! 

Jack Smithers.—What fun! Hollo! here’s the other poor sufferer 
Enter Jones in a state of utter demolition as to his lavendar waistcoat 
and canary kerseymeres, and his gloves burst in several places. 

Jones.—I ’m very— 

Unprotected Female.—Oh! he ’s saved !—Ugh—ugh ! 

[Goes off, and is again dealt with by her female attendants 

Jones.—I ’m really—I couldn’t help—we ’ve been spilt—but nothing 
(To Smithers, aside, and pointing to the group of ladies.) I say, shouldn't 
I—eh?—You think not? (Bowing to Rev. Grimes Wapshot.) Very 
sorry to have kept you waiting, Sir. How do, Smithers ? 

[To Rev. gent. of that name 

The Rev. Smithers (aside to Jones).—If she’s much longer coming to, 
you ’ll not be able to be married to-day. 

Jones (to Unprotected Female through the ladies).—My dear, we must 
be married before twelve, and it’s only ten minutes to— 

Unprotected Female (recovered, with much firmness) .—I’m ready, 
David. [The Bridal procession is formed 

Jones (to Smith, aside).—By Jove! Smith, have you the ring? 

Smith (aside to Jones).—No; you’ve got it! 

Jones (in same tone).—By Jove, it’s in my great coat, that I left to be 
dried at the hatter’s! 

Smith (blankly).—By Jove! 

Jones (absorbed in the thought of the ring).—I'll go back. 

Unprotected Female (screaming).—Oh, he says he'll go back! 

Jones (recalled to a sense of his situation).—No—no—lI don’t mean 
that! 

Unprotected Female (half aside). —Oh—what is it? 

Miss Anne (to Miss Sarah).—There’s no ring! 

Miss Smithers (to Miss Gunston).—The man has forgotten the ring ! 

Unprotected Female.—Oh—dear—oh—what is to be done ?—oh— 

Polite Pew-Opener (taking off her ring),—Wich ere’s my own blessed 
ring that I never leaves, washing or scouring—ere, my blessed angels. , 
[Scene changes to the Church. Several small boys, old women, 20 

other inquisitive members of the Wednesday morning congreg* 
tion, crowd up to the rails. 
+ * a * 


ia 


x * 


* * * © x * 


[The Polite Pew-Opener’s ring is taken advantage of, and all is oer 
—at the additional expense of half-a-crown to the Polite Pew- 
Opener. ; a 
[We pass over the harrowing scene in the Vestry, only assuring ‘4 
reader that, notwithstanding there were reports to the contrary, 
the Unprotected Female did succeed in signing her name -_ 
many ineffectual attempts—and that the breakfast at the Trot- 
ters’ was a great success. 
(We extract the following graphic account of the above Scene from % 
morning contemporary. ) bs 
“ Marriage in High Life.—On Wednesday, the 18th, at St. Georg’ * 
Bloomsbury, was consummated the long-expected wedding, (which a 
been long on the tapis, and has given rise to so many on dits in a wee! “4 
newspaper,) between David Jones, Esq., (of the well known firm of Smit, 
Jones, and Robinson, corn-factors and general merchants, ) and the ne 
ly and accomplished Miss Martha Struggles, (only child of the late eer 
Struggles, so much respected in the commercial world.) The lovely “ Y 
wore an amber glace silk, with an amber chapeau en suite, Chantilly fa : 
and orange flowers. She was attended to the altar by the three eet 
and charming Miss Smithers, (daughter of John Smithers, of the highly 
respectable firm of Smithers, Gunston, and Brothers, Turkey merchants,) 
Miss Trotter, (daughter of Thomas Trotter, Esq.,) and Miss Gunston; 
(niece to Joba Smithers, Esq., and second cousin of the bride.) The — 
ly bridesmaids, who were attired en suite, wore pea-green poplins, wit 
white chip hats, and Honiton veils. After the ceremony, which was 1@- 





pressively performed by the Rev. Grimes Wapshot, assisted by the Ker. 
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i Smithers, (a cousin of the lovely and accomplished bride,) the 
con cauaaas to a magnificent dejeuner at the town mansion of Thomas 
Hrotter, Esq., Woburn Place, Bedford Square, whence the happy pair 


proceeded by railway to Brighton, for the honeymoon. ciate teas 


A Jorum of “ Punch.” 


EXTRAORDINARY RUNNING MATCH. ; 

It is not often that our old friend, Mr. Dunup, enters the sporting 
world, but he was a few days ago one of the principals in a match of a 
very exciting character. The contest was between Mr. Dunup and Bar- 
ney Aaron, an officer attached to the department of the sheriff of Middle- 





The whole affair was got up almost impromptu, and consisted of a run- 


ing- the corner of Chancery Juane to the other side of the 
pr = gerd bridge selected being optional. Barney Aaron made 
his appearance suddenly, which Mr. Dunup took as the signal for starting, 
as there had already been a match of a similar kind between the parties, 
in which the latter had come off victorious ; and he knew the former was 
desirous of trying another experiment. Barney carried weight, consist- 
ing of a stick and asmall slip of parchment; but Dunup was burdened 
with nothing but an empty purse; and it had been whispered in many 
quarters that he would be found to want metal. He had no sooner caught 
sight of his antagonist, than he cut off at a rapid rate, Barney following 
closely at his heels, as far as the corner of Essex-street, when Dunup 
seemed about to give in, for he turned sharp round (in consequence, as we 
have been since informed, of the want of metal to go over Waterloo Bridge), 
where the half-penny toll would have brought him toa stand-still. His 
opponent being evidently taken aback by this sudden move, Dunup started 
off again at a terrific rate, and making all the running through the intri- 
cate turnings of Whitefriars, he went away at a slapping pace, past the 
glass-works, took a diversion through a broker’s shop, by which he cut off 
a corner, and having gained several yards on his opponent, won cleverly by 
the length of a writ, which, though it was made to run pretty fast into 
Middlesex, could not run iato Surrey. 





GRAND EQUESTRIAN FAILURE. ’ 

The Emperor of Morocco has just sent, as a present to Her Majesty, 
nine Arabian horses, which, it is said, are such very poor, diminutive- 
looking creatures, that every respectable dray-horse turned up his nose 
at the cavalcade as it proceeded to the Palace. We cannot say much for 
the breeding of the animals that so misbehaved themselves towards the 
little strangers, but it must be acknowledged that the real Arabians are 
not to be compared with even the humblest hack of British birth that ever 
plunged in a cab, or kicked up “‘ behind and before” in a dust-cart. We 
should fear that Her Majesty would be much disappointed at the gift ; and 
though a gift-horse may not be looked in the mouth, it is probable that 
the Sovereign may soon wish the unprofitable present absent. When 
Prince Albert saw the stud of Arabian failures, he must have mentally 
begun to whistle to himself, ‘‘ Oh, give me (anything) but my Arabsteed ;” 
and it would not have been surprising had ‘‘ Galloping Dreary Dun” burst 
involuntarily from the lips of an attendant stable-boy. It is said that 
the accoutrements were as large again as the horses themselves, and they 
seemed to be smothered in saddle, as if they would not go without a 
great deal of lathering. 


REPEAL OF THE ADVERTISEMENT DUTY. 

Yesterday an enormous meeting of advertisers of all denominations took 
place in Palace-yard. Mr. Jenkins, as representing a class, (the large 
class of domestic servants,) was unanimously bellowed to the chair. 

From what we could gather of the sentiments of the speakers, they were 
{in fragments) as follow :— 

** A Wet Nurse, a Respectable Young Woman,” thought it was like their 
impudence that she couldn’t offer to take charge in the newspapers of a 
precious baby from the month, without paying eighteenpence duty to that 
Lord Russell. 

** A lady’s-maid turned 20,” who understands hair-dressing and mil- 
linery, gave it upon her honor and word, that the eighteenpence was 
shameful—abominable—and if the Queen only knew it—it was her 
(the Lady’s-maid’s) opinion—her Majesty wouldn’t permit it, that she 
wouldn’t. 

‘* A Housekeeper to a Single Gentleman or Tradesman,” said they had 
only to be unanimous to put down the eighteenpence for ever and for ever. 
If they warn’t attended to this time, she gave ’em warning for her part— 
let the Ministry look to his windows! (Cheers.) 

** A Butler in a quiet Family where a Footman is kept,” said, it was 
well known that the corn laws was repealed, only that the eighteenpence 
might go into the Lord Chancellor’s pocket. He hoped he had always 
been loyal—always in his own person rallied round the altar and the 
throne—but the eighteenpence on advertisements was a fundamental blow 
at habeas corpus. He only hoped—it was his daily prayer—that he 
should not be druv to join the Chartists. 

‘* A Footman, single-handed,” said it was hinfamous— 

‘* A Groom, or to Drive a Brougham,” cried—‘* Shabby !” 

‘**« A Waiter to an Hotel” asked, if they stood the eighteenpence, ‘* what 
mext were to follow?” 

And then began a multitudinous roar, hundreds of advertisements—ad- 
vertisers we should say—condemning the eighteenpence. 

‘** The Natural Standard of Sherry,’—hiccuped ‘* shameful’ — 

** The Most Approved Stoves” roared ‘ disgusting” — 

«The Everlasting Gold Pen” would write it down— 

** A Revolution in Light” would show it up— 

** What to eat,” &c., would not digest it— 


And, in fact, every advertising interest—represented and declared after | 
its peculiar manner—so emphatically denounced the continuation of the 


eighteenpenny tax on the advertising industry and commerce of the coun- 
try, that— 

The noise of the meeting coming to the ears of the Chancellor of the 
Exchequer, whilst in the House, he was seen to bend over to Lord Rus- 
sell, and heard to say, ‘‘ I see how it is; we must give the eighteenpence 
up. ’Tis only trifle after all—and—yes, I’ll manage it.” 





_ The Tribunal of Madness.—The Court of Chancery should be called, 
simply, the Court of Lunacy. [Its jurisdiction extends over all lunatics, 
and none but lunatics ever think of going to law in it. 


The End of the Sea-Serpent.—We left our old friend dragging his | 


slow length along up the Beaufort River, in Carolina, with a party of the 
** Free and Independent” on their way to blow him out of the water with 


a couple of ten-pounders. They sailed—they loaded ; they saw the mon- | 


ster at a distance; they primed—they were just going to fire—when they 
found the Sea-Serpent was three whales, which had blundered up the 
stream in each other’s wake. And so the Sea-Serpent turns out, as we 
always expected he would, “ very like a whale.” 


4 Cabman’s Estimate of Respectability.—‘ What do you take me for, 


Sir 4 ’ said an elderly gentleman to a cabman who had been grossly insult- 
ing him. 


‘Take yer for? Vy, I took yer fora shillin’ a mile, but I find yer a | 


shab as only gives eightpence. 





THE FALSE REPORT; 
OR, HOW TO GET A DINNER. 


In the principal street of a certain town, which shall be nameless, two 
gentlemen, with a nothing-to-do sort of an air, might have been seen 
strolling leisurely along. One had a waggish, don’t-care, lively counte- 
nance, whilst the other a face of rather a melancholy cast ; but 
if you observe him closely, a sly smile stole out of the left corner of his 
eye, Seneting a quiet love of the eighty 

«< es,” r s ‘ce . + : 
in thet Deus . the latter, ‘‘ Tom, the cholera is making awful progress 

<< But is it not better for us to keep away from the danger, when no 
necessity exists to encounter it, Dick 2?” 

Still conversing on the cholera, as they approached the hotel, kept by a 
certain Mr. Smith, a meaning glance could have been observed to pass be- 
tween the two friends. They entered the bar-room and mingled with the 
boarders, travellers, and citizens generally, who were gathered around 
the cheerful fire. Perhaps, reader, you have lived in a small Western 
town ; if so, you can judge exactly the kind of crowd our friends were in ; 
if you have not, then you cannot appreciate such an assemblage, and there 
is no use in attempting description. If you really desire to witness such 
a collection, you can only do so b optical experience. Taking a couple 
of chairs, our heroes commenced an undertone conversation, sufficiently 
loud, however, for two or three of the by-standers to comprehend all that 
passed, which was nearly as follows :— 

** Is it really in this town, then »” 

** Yes, I set up with the poor child until it died in convulsions.” 


** That must ha : ome he i 
sultation »” ve been very unpleasant ; did the physicians hold a con 





__ “* Certainly, there were five physicians and nineteen students present, 

| and they pronounced it a most rabid case of the cholera.” 

__ Upon the word “ cholera” being sounded, a general look of inquiry was 
— at the two talkers; and one person, more inquisitive than the others, 
a — 

* Did I understand you rightly—is the cholera in town ?” 
__“ Yes, sir!” answered Tom, rather sharply, as if he did not like being 
interrupted, and continued the conversation in a peculiarly well modu- 

_ lated voice, just high enough to be heard. 

| eeiaetin r. Smith will feel the loss of his only child; he is to be 

| pitied.” 

_ ** Indeed, I think he is; and only sick three hours 2” 

** Just three hours, by my watch.” 

* Awful !” 

** Horrible!” 

| **T should not wonder if it were to rage here ; perhaps hundreds of un- 
fortunate individuals are already doomed in this town—perhaps—perhaps 

in this very house!” 

The motly assembly all heard this last exclamation, and you might have 
| heard the following bits of conversation with an expression of surprise 
| or fear :—** In this very house,” ‘‘ Mr. Smith’s child,” ‘“‘ doomed,” ‘* cho- 
| lera, cholera,” “‘ convulsions,” ‘‘ awful,” “‘ horrible,” “ I’m off,” “so am 











not conducive to the peace of mind of the original proprietor, and in fact 
it seemed that although his undivided attention Nad been given to the 
task of ejecting his singular tenants, yet they seemed to increase with his 
exertions, and he had come at last, so he annoumiced, to consider life a 
burden and the world a dreary waste, inhabited, chiefly, by serpents of 
an impudent and meddl ition, addicted to all manner of im- 
pertinence; wherefore the proclaimed it as his intention to 
seek repose in another sphere and rid himself of his troublesome tenants, 
by relinquishing the tenement—in other words, to drown himself before 
the set of sun. As the act of drowning oneself requires a high degree 
of deliberate firmness, especially when the water is as cold as Buffalo 
Creek at present, the persons to whom this determination was imparted, 
gave it but little attention, merely requesting the unwilling landlord of 
a snakey tenantry to inform them of the moment when he should be pre- 
pared to depart, by water, that they might see him off. 

What was their horror, then, after some hours of this kind of lamenta- 
tion, to see this poor gentleman, in the midst of a vigorous demonstration 
against his annoyers, with fists and teeth, suddenly spring from the wharf 
and sink in the stream. The thing was now becoming serious, and of 
course every person in sight jumped to save the deluded man. 

|  Butitseemed either that he suddenly relinquished his intention, or, 
_ that the reptiles, not being water-snakes, had abandoned their victim, for 


| 1,” “I too;” «Mr. Smith, my bill, hurry ;” “Jack, get my trunk ;” | on rising to the surface, he began to scream lustily for aid, and struggle 
‘* Jim, hire me a horse ;” ‘“‘ I cannot wait for the stage ;” ‘“‘Must be off,‘ fortheshore. A very little assistance soon sufficed to fish him out, and, 


| have particular business ;” ‘‘ Get me a horse, buggy, or any thing else ;” | all dripping, he stood upon the wharf. Giving asingle glance at his satu- 


rush!” These were the cholera times, and the least mention of its ap- 
proach was enough to turn a whole community out of town by common 
consent. In less than fifteen minutes, Mr. Smith found himself sur- 
rounded by his anxious boarders, demanding their bills, and about de- 
parting with ridiculous haste, without any reason whatever; whereupon 
he inquired the cause of so much precipitation and anxiety. Being told 
the cholera was in his house, he denied it stoutly, and asked for the per- 


emanated from the mountainous districts, took the excited host by the 
button and pulled him towards the fire-place to point out Tom, who was 
among the missing ; however, Dick still maintained his position, and rose 
up as he exclaimed— 

‘“*Itis the fact, Mr. Smith, a gentleman who was present a few moments 
‘ since, informed us all that the cholera was in this very house!” 

**It is no such thing, sir!” replied the landlord. 

** He asserted it as a positive fact, as all these gentlemen can affirm,” 
exclaimed Dick. 

** Yes, I heard it,” said one. 

** I, too,” said another. 

** And I heard it for a fact,” quoth a third. 

‘**T believe it for a fact,” responded his friend. 

‘* Impossible! he told a falsehood,” replied the host, with considerable 
indignation. 

** And,” put in Dick, with vigor, “‘ he said your own child died of the 
cholera, last night, in this very house !” 

** Yes, yes,” replied the crowd, “ it is the fact.” 

** Impossible !” hallooed the exasperated Mr. Smith; ‘I tell you, gen- 
tlemen, it is a false report!” 

** Yes, yes, we are off,” responded the excited strangers, travellers, 
and others ; ‘‘ your own child—your own child, Mr. Smith—too bad not 
to tell us—what imminent danger we have escaped by this timely no- 
tice !” 

‘* Impossible!” again exclaimed the obstinate proprietor. ‘‘I assert it 
to be a perfectly false report. I never had a child—nor my wife either!” 

At this juncture of proceedings, Dick stept up to the irritated host and 
whispered in his ear— 

** Somebody has set this malicious rumor afloat, and I will agree to 
stop it in five minutes, if you will furnish a private dinner for two !”’ 

** Agreed !” exclaimed Mr. Smith, his eyes brightening. 

“Gentlemen,” said Dick, addressing the crowd, ‘it is alla joke; I 
know all about the report—all a joke; you may rely on me, I pledge you 
my honor!” 

In a few minutes the whole assemblage resumed their seats, and were 
toasting their feet or sipping a toddy, as comfortably and quietly as if 
nothing had happened to disturb the serenity of their enjoyment; or, in- 
deed, as calmly as if they had-not been hoaxed. 

Dick whispered mysteriously to Mr. Smith—*‘ A half dozen of cham- 
pagne and two bottles of claret.” 

** Impossible !” replied Mr. Smith, in an under tone ; ‘‘ not in the bar- 
gain.” 

** But,” whispered Dick, ‘‘I have such a griping in my stomach—just 
like the symptoms” 

‘Of what?” whispered the landlord. 

** And I know this remedy to be the only one that can restore me,” 
whispered Dick. 

** Impossible !” again whispered the host ; you are well enough remune- 
rated for your slight services with one of my dinners; sir, an epicure 

would appreciate such a reward.” 

** But,” exclaimed Dick, in a loud voice, ‘‘I have the worst and most 
rabid symptoms of cholera.” Then, lowering his tone to one of those dis- 
creet whispers peculiar to him, he added, ‘‘ And nothing less than a half 
dozen of champagne and two bottles of claret can correct it, sir;—yes, 
sir! the cholera” 

‘*Hush !” whispered the landlord ; “ agreed !” 

In half an hour afterwards, our heroes were seated at a splendid din- 
ner, in one of those snug private parlors of the hotel; and between them 
passed divers glances, until Tom could no longer restrain his mirth, and 

broke out in a long, merry peal of laughter, exclaiming, ‘‘ Capital !” 
| ** Well done !” exclaimed Dick, partaking wildly of his companion’s hap- 
_piness and the claret. 

The soup went the way of all soups, the fish looked tempting, and the 
game delicious. The meats met the fate of all other meats cooked in the 
same fine style ; and, as for the dessert, you may rest assured that not a 
| trace was left to markits triumphant march. Sundry reports (not false 
| ones), similar to those attending the uncorking of champagne, were heard, 
| as they vibrated distinctly through the pure country atmosphere. 
| Toward night, our friends, in the best possible humor, walked into the 

bar-room; and Tom, with a slight hiccup, remarked to the landlord— 

** Mr. Smith, my bill, if you please. Lamvery willing to pay for a 
_ good joke, although you have not lost your child, or your wife’s either.” 
_ “Hush! hush!” exclaimed the host, with restored good feeling, “‘ say 
| nothing more about it.” 

As it was considered rather a dry joke by the travellers, and others 
| present, Tom treated the whole crowd; and none laughed more heartily 
| than Mr. Smith about Tue Fause Report. N. O. Delta. 

















PROGRESS OF THE TELEGRAPH. ; 

__ Brief as has been the period since the introduction of the Magnetic 
| Telegraph, its use has now extended to all parts of the Union, and the 
| leading papers in New York receive every morning, despatches from dif- 
ferent quarters of our extended Republic, transmitted over distances that 
might well be deemed fabulous. The New York “Courier” of March 28th 
contained Telegraphic despatches, all received the same day, from the fol- 


| lowing points :— 


miles. 

| From New Orleans, by the way the wires run...... gosecconcccape 2000 
is St. Louis, ” me ~Lhceneny nine onaneik. ae 
; ** Cincinnati, m - occcccccccceecececcs 1000 
| * Charleston, Ze - Pt A sea pager eed Ry 4 700 
| * Washington, ‘“ “ Rip Be Bi eal 240 
‘¢ Baltimore, _ “i edad 2 oni EE aaa aoe 200 

| © Toronto, C. W., cpa’: ter nl eral, + ng 700 
| Montreal, C. E., “ = aaudiitekhnetanes ated 300 
s* Albany, > “is Payer ties eA apap aioe 150 

« Boston, _ S dhtahandhane+enenten 300 
Total ....... USES S04 C660 s SUF FEF 0 ES HUE Os Ved edy co écove tee 


There were additional lines from Boston to Halifax, and from New York 
to Galena via Detroit, Milwaukee, &c. ; and from Galena to St. Louis, and 
from Louisville, south through Tennessee, making about three thousand 
miles more, over which news was not transmitted for the press. The 
whole length of wires on the Continent may be safely put down at not less 
than ten thousand miles, and the “ Courier and Enquirer” received news 
over seven thousand and ninety miles of them on the same day. 

Milwaukee Sentinel and Gazette. 





SNAIX! FELO DE SE! 

Fremst CLown—Give me leave. Herelies the water, good 5 here stands the man ; good. 
If the man goto this water and drown himself, it is, he, nill he, he goes; mark you 
that ; but if the water come to him and drown him, he drowns not himself: argal, he 
that is not guilty of his own death, shortens not his own life. 

Seconn. CLlowxy—But is this law’? 

First CLown—Ay, marry is’t ; crowner’s quest law.—Hamer. f J 

The neighborhood of the foot of Main street was, a short time since, 
considerably frighted from its usual modest erin , by the erratic pro- 
ceedings of a gentleman who was possessed with the idea that his boots, 


pockets and hat were inhabited by numerous serpents, a state of things 





| ** ’m bound to leave ;” * the cholera will be down on us with a perfect | rated garments, he gave utterance simply to the monosyllable—** Bah!” 
e 


in a tone of ineffable disgust, broke li 
and was seen no more. 


THE UNKNOWN MAN. 


A consciousness of celebrity sends an exquisite tingling through fhe 
veins. All men, and some women, feel this delicious fever of the pulse. 


a quarter horse for his hotel, 
Buffalo Courier. 








son who gave such information. A tall country fellow, who may have sen thirst for fame, even of the lowest grades, is so intense in many, as 


to make them totally unscrupulous about its quality, or their title to it. 
To. them a counterfeit is just as good as any, provided it will pass. If 
they can get the credit, no matter for the substance. Reputation is 
wh ge desert nothing. Still worse; bad fame to them is better than 
none at all, and to be cursed by every lip preferable to not being men- 
tioned at all. 

But the delight of living unknown is not so generally admitted. Still 
it has some advantages. A young traveller in Europe enjoys the sweet 
immunity of secresy among thronging millions. The espionage of home 
weighs no longer on the freedom of his heart. No eye of recognition is 
turned towards him. There is no one to dart the glance that checks the 
spontaneous wish, as itis bursting into action, or hush back into silence 
the half articulated word. The apprehension of the possible presence of 
an observer ceases; and the muscles of comformity, caution, and hypo- 
crisy, enjoy at least a holiday, and relaxed and idle, fall asleep, for want 
of provocation. Such perfect isolation is delightful, but quite imprac- 
ticable where the most distant suspicion lurks that our acquaintance can 
possibly intrude. 

Having made by travel this valuable discovery, the next thing is to 
render the beatitude perpetual. This will, indeed, appear almost a duty, 
on considering the sharp thorns which a love of distinction has planted 
in the breast, and the terrible crops of evil they have produced to wound 
it. Ifthis briery harvest could only be removed from men’s paths, what 
a glorious thing it would be to live! Weshould walk then perpetually 
onroses. The history of man would be cutdown from its thousand vo- 
lumes folio to a single one no bigger than the ‘‘ Pilgrim’s Progress.” Much 
gall and sulphate of iron woul be saved, and rags, decaying and drop- 
ping off as now, from paupers’ backs, where they have been doing good 
service, would not undergo a resurrection in millions of books, where they 
are working mischief. Authors would then be happy in solitary con- 
templation on their immense geniuses, and try to be what they have fan- 
cied and described. If the race of Unknown men and women should 
chance to multiply to much extent, the importation of French frippery 
would fall off sadly, and opera-boxes become what booths are after Vanity 
Fair is over. 

What a worldof trouble does the Unknown Man escape! Nobody 
plagues him for his autograph, or certificates of the merits cf cough candy. 
No impertinent fellow sends him a letter telling him that he is a scoun- 
drel or traitor to his country, obliging him at the same time to pay double 
postage for the information. The Unknown Man, secure in his panoply 
of nothingness, defies the cut of an impudent coxcomb of either sex, if 
such a creature can maintain a claim to any sex at all. Besides a mate- 
rial economy in hats, the multitude of fibs and maudlin compliments he 
shuns from not encountering a lady acquaintance, is perfectly prodigious. 
Never invited to public dinners, he is entirely guiltless of the silly speech- 
es delivered there, or of farcical letters apologizing for an absence that 
was expected and counted on. His name is not found upon electoral and 
jury lists, and so he is not pestered about his vote, nor fined for not spend- 
ing weeks in settling the difficulties of other people, when it has been the 
study of his lifetime to avoid any of hisown. Quack and humbug hand- 
bills, which penetrate everywhere, like bad news and odors, failto reach 
him, for his name cannot fortunately be discovered in the Directory. No- 
body asks him to head a subscription for getting Emerson’s Essays trans- 
lated into the English tongue, nor to sign a petition for the abolition of 
the potatoe rot on one side of 364°, or the social rot upon the other. 

Having no reputation, he is not compelled, like authors and single la- 
dies who are troubled with a surplus, to prosecute perpetually for slander 
to preserve it. He snaps his fingers at Mrs. Candor and Mrs. Charity, 
whose powers he thinks very highly of, but who cannot, let them do their 
best, by any kind of whispering, backbiting, or inuendo, make out to take 
away a character which one never had. There is, therefore, great com- 
fort in being little. Such a man may cock his hat, and set the world at 
defiance ; for the police can no more take hold of him than of a jug with- 
out a handle. 

He is not obliged to buy a pew in the broad aisle of the distinguished 
Dr. ’s church, or go to any one on Sunday, if he does not wish to, 
any more than the reverend clergy do themselves, when on their periodic 
European travels, for their health,—an article, which a thorough expe- 
rience on their part has discovered to be best obtained where beauty, 
wealth, refinement, and the fine arts most abound. He can speak of Clay, 
Calhoun, and Webster without fear of party whippers-in. If he chooses 
he may, without loss of caste, decline to cover one of his extremities with 
French boots, or line the other with European affectation ; and can enjoy 
the privilege of using the old, blunt, honest Saxon style and manners, 
without first running them through a Gallic strainer. Being nobody, of 
course he can send an answer to a bore “ that he is not at home,” without 
a lie. Not the least of his good fortune is that of not being forced to dance 
with a rich dowdy, nor invited to endorse a speculator’s note to the bank. 
No pickpocket asks him to be his bail, and the honor of suffering as sure- 
ty for a political defaulter is denied him. 


Invulnerable being! He passes among man-traps thickly set by the art- 
ful sex, and yet comes away unhurt; for it takes the weight of gold to 
spring them. How happy! He is only to write a successful tragedy, and 
he becomes at once the ‘“‘ Great Unknown,” and enjoys the secret mightily 
Should he happen to be hanged at last, he will pass mysteriously away, 
like the Man in the Iron Mask, and his relations will be for ever spared 
any uncomfortable sensation about the throat, whenever hemp happens to 
be mentioned. When he dies he will take his name along with him, of 
course. In this he differs from the would-be great and little immortals, 
who leave theirs behind to be kicked about alittle while, and then sent 
after them. 

The gentleman I have been describing received the other day the fol 
lowing epistle. I ought to add, that he made immediately the acquaint- 
ance of the honest writer :— 

« Sir.—* I have been your next door neighbor for the last five years, 
and must do you the justice to acknowledge that I have never heard your 
name once mentioned, nor yourself in any way alluded to in all that time. 
This is, therefore, necessarily addressed to you as No. 196. I suppose 
that I ought to ask forgiveness for recognizing your existence even now, 
but I promise not to do it again as long as I live, should you continue as 
deserving of obscurity as at present. But it was impossible wholly to 
withhold the credit due you for being so shining an example of a purely 
negative quantity, hitherto imagined, indeed, by mathematicians, but not 
actually exemplified before. Your position 18 certainly a happy one, 
since you can cut a figure without excitmg envy, because that figure is a 
cypher. Your name, in consequence, has fortunately not been mixed up 
in the newspapers with those of pill-makers, pickpockets, great criminals, 
little politicians, philanthropists on 4 small scale, defaulters on large 
one, with all the quacks, hacks, and dealers in everlasting clacks about 
blacks ; to which may be added, by way of postscript, distinguished actors 
on the stage, and unpitied sufferers — and boxes, inventors of fancy 
shirts for those who can buy them, verbose hers of patience and 
endurance to those who cannot, but are obliged by poverty to make shifts 
for themselves. . a. 

‘‘ With sincere congratulations on your insignificance, I am, Sir, your 
unknown correspondent, and intend always to remain so, 

“FRANK FREESPEECH.” 

N. Y. Literary World. Decivs. 

















ee ee 




















/ hee 


” a = wi 
My (a ‘ = AT oe > Dem bee et oe 


cae pr eee * SE RS ae 0 is ee OSE 
ere he 





Che Spirit of the Cimes. 
























RACES AND MATCHES TO COME. 


watt, Ohio. .... Queen City Race Course, Tuesday, June4. _ 
Wen Youn Eetepe cee Union Couken, L. I., Trotting Meeting, in April and May. 
New Orveans, La.... Metairie Course, Jockey Club Fall Meeting, November. 4 
Narcuez, Miss....... Pharsalia Course, Jockey Club Fall Meeting. Wednesday. Nov. 6. 
Prorimpece, R.1..... Washington Trotting Course, Wednesday, May 29. 


Sr. Hyacistne, Can.. Sweepstakes, August, 1850. 





On Dits in Sporting Circles. 


CHALLENGE FROM REUBE AND CHARMER TO THE WORLD. 

[The following challenges were forwarded to us by Mr. R. T. O'Han- 
LON, proprietor of the Memphis Course, who states that both challenges 
are to be accepted ; or if only one should be ‘‘ taken up,” then Mr. Pat- 
terson will require odds. } 

I will run my ch. g. Reube, by Imp. Trustee, out of Minstrel by Medoc, 
now 5 yrs. old, over the Memphis Course, Four mile heats, for Three or 
Five Thousand Dollars, One Thousand Dollars forfeit, to be deposited in 
the Union Bank of Tennessee, at Memphis, This proposition to remain 
open till the 4th of June next. The race to be governed by the rules and 
regulations of the Memphis Jockey Club, and to come off on Monday, the 
first day of the Fall Meeting of 1850. 

I will also run my b. m. Charmer, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Betsey Ma- 





lone by Stockholder, now 6 yrs. old, Four mile heats, for Two Thousand! 


Dollars, Five Hundred Dollars forfeit, (to be deposited as above,) 100lbs. 

on each, over the above Course, and to come off on Tuesday, the second 

day of the meeting. ; T. B. Parrerson and P. Laneron, 
For particulars apply to R. T. O’Hanton, Memphis, Tenn. 


THE NEXT RACES AT CHARLESTON. 


Cuareston, 8, C., May 14, 1850. 
Dear Sir—The annual sweepstakes opened for 1851, by the South Caro- 
lina Jockey Club, closed on the Ist day of May as follows: 


Sweepstakes for three year olds, to be run on Wednesday of the race 
week—$25Q entrance, $50 forfeit if declared before Ist of November, $100 


after that time. If two or more start the Club to add $500. Two mile 
heats. 
Wade Hampton names br. f. Fleur-de-lis. by Imp. Sovereign, out of Maria West. 


_M R. Singleton names br. f. Mirth, by Wagner. out of Capt. Minor’s dam. 
C. & N. Green name b. f. by Boston, out of Emily Thomas. 

C. & N. Green name b. g_ by Boston. dam by Imp. Priam. 

C. & N. Green name ch. f. by John Blunt, out of Canary. 

James Talley names ch. g. by Boston, out of Sarah Washington. 

John G. Guignard names b. c. by Imp. Sovereign. dam by Hybiscus. 

. John Belcher names ch. c. by Billy Townes, dam by Imp. Priam 

W. A. Stewart names b. f. by Wagner, out of Minstrel by Medoc. 


Sweepstakes for two years, to be run on Thursday of the race week, did 
not fill—there was only one nomination, viz.: Wade Hampton’s ch. c. by 
Imp. Monarch, out of Imp. Emily. ' 

Sweepstakes for three olds, to be run on Friday of the race week—$250 
entrance, $50 forfeit if declared before the 1st Nov., $100 after that time. If 
two or more start, the Club to add $200. Mile heats. 


1. Wade Hampton names br. g. by Imp. Sovereign, out of Kate Seaton. 
2. John Harrison, jun., names ch, c. by Imp. Sovereign, out of Mary Elizabeth by An- 


$© GO STS OV SO RS 


drew. 
3. M. R. Singleton names ch. c. by Wagner, out of Imp. Medora. 
4. C. & N. Green name b. g. by Boston, dam by Imp. Priam. 
5. James Talley names ch. f. by Herald, out of Betsey White. 


In addition to the chances of sport that the above nominations hold out, 
it is probable an extra race will also be run, under the direction of the 
Club. 

It has been proposed here, by many persons not moving altogether in 
racing circles, that a purse should be collected from the citizens of Charles- 
ton, as it has been thought the additional sum that would thus be offered 
to public competition, when added to the other liberal purses given by 
the Club, would probably be an inducement to our sporting friends, own- 
ers of stables in other States, to visit us in greater numbers than hereto- 
fore, and thereby impart an unusual interest and eclat to the season 
of 1851. 

Our Club has acceded to this suggestion, and authorised me to announce 
to all whom it may concern, the encouraging prospect of getting up some 
such race as the following :— 

‘Citizens’ Purse”—free to all ages—weights for age—post entranc e— 
heats, three miles ; the purse to be whatever amount the citizens of Charles- 
ton may think proper to subscribe—to be distinguished by the title of 
the Citizens’ Purse. If more than $1000 is subscribed, the overplus, if 
it does not exceed $300, to be given to the second horse in the race, pro- 
vided three or more horses, the property of different owners, start—to be 
run on the Saturday preceding the regular races. This day is fixed that 
time may be afforded to the horses competing, to recover sufficiently to 
enter for either of the regular Jockey Club purses in the week following. 
If the weather should prove inclement, the day to be changed at the 
option of the officers of the Club. 

The South Carolina Jockey Club has based the above conditions upon 
the very moderate calculation of a purse to be raised of only $1000 for 
the winning horse, and $300 for the horse that secures the second place, 
but the promoters of this race think it requires only a little influence and 
industry to collect a much larger amount for distribution among the com- 
petitors, should the field be large. 

I propose, in a few days, issuing a circular, inviting attention to this 
subject, and showing the importance of the contributions being liberal 
enough to carry out triumphantly the laudable purpose in contemplation. 
The result of my appeal to the public spirit of the good people here, or 
as some would profanely designate them, ‘‘ the publicans and sinners,” of 
Charleston, I will duly report to you. I will also give you my views at 
the same time, on some other matters, connected not only with this parti- 
cular race, but as likely, if carried out, to promote hereafter the interests 
of the Turf generalty, ‘‘ here, there, and everywhere,” throughout our 
country. With great regard, yours, &c., 

Joun B. Invine, Secretary 8. C. J. C. 





“Uncrte Soron.”—Our venerable relative (‘‘ not so particularly old 
either,” and no more Uncle to us than the reader,) is “in town,” but 
whether with a ‘ pocket full of rocks,” or a “brick in his hat,” we are 
not advised; but we arecertain it is that same ‘‘ shocking bad hat” he 
wore when we saw him last; that is one of those real Mexican slouches 
that always feel better than they look. By-the-bye, he is looking fine, 
considering he has been so long among the South Carolina cotton bales, 
alligators, niggers and other southern vegetables; all of which taken to- 
gether have somewhat promoted the growth of that peculiar lock of 
patriarchal white beard, which is the distinguishing mark by which any 
of our friends may readily recognise our particular friend (God bless 
him!) Soron Rowinson, Esq., whese name and letters are familiar to all 
the readers of the « Spirit of the Times.” 


Hamilton Cricket Ciub.—The annual meeting of this Club took place 


on the 14th instant, at the Cit Hotel, when the following gentlemen wer 
duly elected office-bearers for the ensuing year, viz. :— " j 
President—Peter H. Hamilton Esq 
Vice President—J. 8. Wetenhall Esq 
Secretary—H.3B. Bull, Esq. ; 
et woh “on J. Garrett, : 
anaging Committee—C. A. Sadleir,G. Sharp, C. J. Crickmore, A 
Booker, jr., George McKeand, C. Hamilton, and y Stinson, Esqs. 
Hamilton Gazette, May 16. 


A terrific hail storm occurred in Dublin : 
damages are estimated at £27,000. on Friday, the 18th ult. The 


‘the 6th November next, and continue throughout the week. The follow- Mr.——’s b. g. Daniel Webster 


_ carrying one hundred pounds weight each. Subscription One Thousand Dollars 
| Hundred Dollars forfeit Three or more to make a race—to name and close on the first 
| of August, 1850. To be run on the Tuesday preceding the 


| 
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PHARSALIA COURSE, NATCHEZ, MISS. oaraneebeae | 
The Jockey Club Races, over this Course, will commence on Wednesday, | 


ing Stakes are now open :— 

We, the undersigned, agree te run a Sw kes over the Pharsalia Course, near ; 
Natchez, Miss., agreeably to the rules of said Course, free for all ages, Four mile —— 
—Five | 


Fall meeting, over 
said Course. Noninations in this Stake to be addressed to John B. Pryor. 
Natchez, March 28, 1850. P. Laneron. | 
We, the undersigned, agree to run a Post Stake, for all ages, over ‘the Pharsalia Course, 
near Natchez, Miss., for Five Hundred Dollars each, p. p., om the Monday preceding the 
Fall races, agreeably to the rules of that Course—to close on the first day of August next. 
Four mile heats. Three or more to make a race. Nominations to be sent to John B. 
Pryor. Natchez. P. Lanaton. 
Natchez, March 28, 1850. A. L. Brygaman. 


We, the undersigned, agree to run a Sweepstakes over the Pharsalia Course, near 

Natchez, Miss., on the Saturday preceding the regular Fall meeting, for three year olds, 

Mile heats. Three or more to make arace. Subscription Three Hundred Dollars—One 

Hundred Dollars forfeit. To name and close on the first day of August next. To be run 

agreeably to the rules of the above Course. Nominations to be sent to John B. Pryor, 

Natchez. A. L. Bineaman. 
Natchez, March 28, 1850. 

Produce Stake for 1854.—We, the subscribers, agree to run a Produce Swecpstakes race 
over the Pha Course, near Natchez, on the second Thursday in November, 1854. with 
colts and fillies, then three years old, according to the rules of the Adams County (Missis- 
sippi) Jockey Club, Two mile heats, Subscription Five Hundred Dollars, half forfeit— 
three or more subscribers to make a race. Each subscriber to name three mares, and to 
pay no forfeit if he starts the produce of either. Toname and close on the Ist of January, 
1851. Nominations must be addressed to John B. Pryor, Natchez, Miss. , 

Natchez, April 28, 1850. 


Stallion Stake for 1854.—We, the subscribers, agree to run a Sweepstakes race, Mile 
heats ; Five Hundred Dollars subscription, half forfeit—the proprietor of the Course (Mr. 
John B. Pryor.) to give a Gold Cup of the value of Two Hundred Dollars to the winner— 
over the Pharsalia Course, near Natchez, according to the rules! 6f the Adams County 
(Mississippi) Jockey Club, on the second Tuesday in November, 1854, with colts and fillies, 
then three years old, being the get of untried stallions in 1850. Three or more subscribers 
to make a race—to name and close on the lst of August, 1850. Nominations to be ad- 
dressed to Mr. Pryor, at Natchez, Miss. 

N.B. An untried stallion is one that has never got a winner. Ruffin having got but 
one winner, and Grey Medoc but two, their get will not be objected to. W. J. Minor 


names the get of Voucher. 
Natchez, April 28, 1850. 
MEMPHIS (Tenn.) SPRING RACES, 
The following report is compiled from one sent us by the proprietor of 
the course, for which he will accept our thanks. Should any errors ap- 
pear, he will readily excuse them, and we hope he will be able, by October 
next, to send us a report of his Fall meeting, in a “‘ bang up” style. 
MONDAY, April 29, 1850—Sweepstakes for all ages, 3 yr. olds carrying 86lbs.—4, 100—5, 


110—6, 118—7 and upwards 124—allowing 3lbs. to mares and geldings. Three subs. at 
$100 each, h. ft. Mile heats. 





Capt. Tunstall’s ch f. by Ringgold, dam by Pacific, 4 yrs...............00. e005 ee 
James Ford’s ch. h. Santee, by Clinton, 5 yra............ ce cccecececeeeccece :  * 
Dr. Depuy’s b. c. by Imp. Leviathan, dam by Stockholder, 3 yrs................ 3.3 3 


Time, 1:49—1:55—1:58. 


TUESDAY, April 30—Purse $100, for all ages, weights as before, Mile heats. 
James Ford’s ch. g. Nathan, by Imp. Leviathan, dam by Pacific. 6 yra........... 1.2 
G. Stout’s ch. g. Duke Elliott, by Pacific, dam by Imp. Leviathan, 6 yrs......... 2 2 


James Wiley’s b. m. by Imp. Glencoe. dam by Bertrand, 5 yrs...............0.: 3 dist. 
Time, 1:50—2:00. 
WEDNESDAY, May 1—Purse $100, for all ages, weights as before, Mile heats. 
T. B. Patterson’s ch. c. Rery O’More, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Imp. Pickle,4 yrs. 1 1 
Dr. Evan’s b. h. Santa Fe, by Clinton, dam by Sultan,5 yrs...............0 0005 22 
J. Hare’s ch. h. Diamond, by Imp. Leviathan, dam by Bertrand. 5 yrs............ 3 dist. 
Time, 1:55—1:58. 
THURSDAY, May 2—Purse $200, for all ages, weights as before, Two mile heats. 
es Patterson’s b.m. Topaz, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Emerald by Imp. Leviathan, 
rs 


Fete 20:0 same ccs once nthe mip as hes ee ateh sue cshe mene cone Redie cctbedbaten:s ee 
Capt. Tunstall’s ch. m. Josephine Branch, by Wagner, dam by Imp. Leviathan,5 yr. 2 2 
Time, 3:58—4:02. 

FRIDAY, May 3—Purse $150, for all ages, weights as before, Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 
T. B. Patterson’s ch. c. Rory O’ More, pedigree above.............0-0eceeceeece 1 
een Der DO, TO ON rinks Meta esctend thes shined veh 4 cack sens engin 3 
Capt. Tunstall’s ch. f. by Ringgold, dam by Pacific, 4 yrs 
G. Stout’s ch. g. Duke Elliott, pedigree above............ 0... ccc cece cece cees 4 

Time, 1:55—2:02—2:03. Track heavy. 

SATURDAY, May 4—Purse $300, for all ages, weights as before. Three mile heats. 
T. B. Patterson’s b. m. Charmer, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Betsey Malone by Stock- 

I Da iia oc ieee ata nt a ke pie ie ae eh ee ae a ia 
Capt. Tunstall’s ch. m. Josephine Branch, pedigree above..............22 cee cece 22 
J. Hare’s ch. h. Diamond, pedigree above........ 2... ccc cccecccccccccecceecces 3 dist. 

Time, 6:15—6:18. Track heavy. 
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UNION COURSE, L, I. 


jen May 17, 1850—Purse $100, for pacers, Mile heats, best 3 in 5. under the 
saddle. 


i, WEEE 0 Oe ID cdc go coniteapanedndanwunat aR ompeen anodes sie 2.3 








er eee | ere dist 
Time, 2:28. 

MONDAY, May 20—Purse and Stake $200, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, under the saddle 
|S ee re a a eee et ee ee. a ey BS 
a RE a eee ner ip emer ne ee ee ee $:°3:2..4.8 

Time, 2:50—2:51—2:49}—2:49—2:51. 

SAME DAY—Purse and Stake $400, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness. 

F. Johnson's b. g. Johnson Colt - 2 ff 

Cao, Relea a Re. Aas cs iti in 0 ide ches <a hijeedanoRe cow edbiad bidiccie Z450 Se 222 

W. Woodruff’s b. g. Dutchman 3 3 3 
Time, 2:56—2:53}—2:52. 

WEDNESDAY, May 22—Match for $——, Mile heats, in harness. 

Mr. ——’s b. g. Dutchman..... PUES DUC GIN GS MC BVOC CEN vc cg Mees ecas ples ccen conden gt 11 
Mir, ——.\9 ben: Ci awk ice dai dn Ho, eek eh ME SUZ. SELENE dist. 
Time not stated. 

CENTREVILLE TROTTING COURSE, L. I. 

TUESDAY, May 21, 1850—Purse $350, Three mile heats, in harness, 

Se CO Oe See EE a canes no cogs asens Lib dErse sone Reece URE cece ae 7 -an 
PS OGG PO, ONE hn ons Soi bids Fe bons sole Tes beet coos eves cacace 2 2 
5, WMC RE SRURN oS. 65 Bile 0.08 do SO hw tive AN bits dr 
©. Teel Oe, Ge 1 IE, gone a brie nice > coin Caeng cmv Ringel «ota bel ofpoisd chia’ dr 
Time of First Heat. Time of Second Heat. 
Pe GG, Os cee r st ccemeb es ke Te IE ag tocacams s0-te-scames 2:33 
verse, al ne a RE 1 BOOOWE MNS. occ. cc cwigbescce sves 2:33 
OR OND 4 sin cad) Joa sas bod ui a a Peery se per 2:464 
Time of first heat. .........6 000% 7:443 | Time of second heat............. 7:524 


A very interesting and exciting performance—not quite the best time 
on record, (Dutchman having trotted a three mile heat, in harness, in 
7:41,) but a capital race under the circumstances. 


WEDNESDAY. May 22—Match for $1000, Mile heats, to 250lb. wagons. 
REP. wee" GEL: OU HRI MNN i556 Se 06 605s het hee ies dd hb ee nde’ received forfeit. 
| nd a ee er ee ee ee paid forfeit. 


HUNTING PARK COURSE, PHILADELPHIA. 
There was quite a scene of animation at the Hunting Park Course on | 
Tuesday last, 14th inst. Two horses, purporting to be green, were en- | 
tered for a purse of $50. Wm. King entered gr. g. Vermont, and Geo. 
Young bl. g. Napoleon. The black horse h vee the confidence of 
nearly all the spectators, and bets. were offered of two to one on him. 
When the horses were uncovered, the black showed up best, and bets were 
more freely offered; but after the horses had been exercised, many began 
to think the grey was some, The horses were called to the stand, Ver- 
mont having the track, and moved off to start, but in coming up Vermont 
broke ; another attempt at starting was made, but the grey broke again. 
The betting now ran high on the black horse, and was taken to some ex- 
tent. The third time they came up square and got the word; at the 
draw-gate the grey led out; they went down nearly to the first quarter 
very close, the grey gradually gaining, and at the quarter was full three 
lengths ahead, both horses going as steady as rocks. Just after the first 
quarter Napoleon broke up, and Vermont kept ahead, and at the half mile 
was a full distance on the bry moving steadily and freely. The excite- 
ment was now immense; it was evident that the black would be distanced, 
and people were so much surprised they forgot to time. The half mile 
was made in 1:17. Napoleon did not strike his trot for more than a hun- 
dred yards, and then began to move finely, but to no purpose, for the grey 
still kept to his pace, and came to the score more than a distance ahead, 
in 2:34, not having broke once from the start. Vermont is a perfectly 
green animal, having never trotted but once before, and that a speed 
averaging 3:15. Summary :— Philadelphia Sunday Ledger. 
TUESDAY. May 14, 1850—Purse $50, Mile heats, under the saddle. 
Wm. King’s ar. g. Dermat. to:e! 9 <b5 20 oe nde ap'Se pevedp accoue doasadbshiee «ee Qdyee 11 
Geb. FORRES Oe. 1, MOONE. 050 05 eons tcens snce oo so pre iadeens eebenntse*ncuenth dist. 








Cricket.—The New York Club assembled, as advertised, on their beau- 
tiful ground at Hoboken, on Wednesday last. The sides were chosen, and 
the play commenced about eleven. Each party had one innings, and six 
wickets had fallen in the second, when the rain drove the players off the 
ground. The play was good, and the bowling and fielding particularly 
so. The best feeling pervaded the party, and we may now consider 
Cricket as fairly commenced for the season. In our next we will give the 
score. -—— 

Pedestrianism.—We learn by a Telegraphic despatch from Cincinnati, 
that Jackson, the American Deer, won the Ten Mile foot race in which he 









CAMBRIDGE PARK TROTTING COURSE, NEAR BC 
MONDAY, May 2 1850—Purse $——, Two mile teas 4a 
> elie O Cees enti eds 3. cee. 





ee ee er re 1] 
: $10) 5:243) ee 23 
TROTTING AT HARTFORD, CONN, 
SATURDAY, May 18. 1850—Match for $—-+, Mile heats, in harness. 
Mr. Belden’s b. m: L. Turpin... ....... cdecscssene sees Er Say 2 
Mr. Wood's b. g. Fankee..............ssss0seee RID ties Mien... 19 2 
Time, 2:59—2:50—2:49. Boston Bee, 





PIKE FISHING IN WESTERN NEW:YORK. 
Rocuester, May 20th, 1859 

Dear Sir.—Allow me to call attention to the name, peculiarities anj 
habits of a remarkably fine western fish, which, unless I am greatly mig. 
taken, is entirely unnoticed in all American treatises of angling, ang 
which for size, beauty, and flavor, may safely challenge comparison with 
any other game fish of the Western lakes and rivers. 

Farther East than Utica, your readers will remember, the words pile 
and pickerel are synonymous, or if used at all diversely, are applied to 
the same individual at different periods of growth. West of that city, 
if youenquire for pickerel in the markets, you will be pointed to the 
identical and unmistakable fresh water shark, which rejoices in that ap- 
pellation alike in Connecticut and Michigan ; ask for pike, and instead of 
a similar fish or species you will meet witha creature of hard smal] 
scales, comparatively small head, firmer flesh, and in season higher in 
price by two cents a pound. 

How this latter fish came to be called a pike no one is able to tell. [t 
is certainly proper here, as in England, to use the terms pickerel and 
pike as applicable to the same fish. There is, then, no written authority 
for the present Western nomenclature. Nor is there sufficient resem. 
blance between the Eastern pickerel and the Western pike, to warrant 
the latter in his present designation. What he shall be called, however, 
and how his name shall be changed, are problems yet to be solved. 

The Western pike are found in abundance in all the great lakes, and in 
many of their tributary rivers. Inthe former waters they are taken by 
nets and spears; in the latter generally by angling. Not that certain 
low-minded fellows do not place nets in the rivers, too, but that the spe- 
culation is hardly considered a safe one, inasmuch as by a wise dispensa- 
tion of Providence, such illegal instruments of destruction are usually 
found cut and broken unless carefully watched. The streams, then, are 
let alone, and it is in them that good pike fishing is found. 

About the first of May the pike begins to ascend the rivers. He de- 
lights to go up as far as shoal waters, even if of only a few feet deep. 
Males and females swim in company, and it is conjectured, deposit and 
perfect the spawn in the same manner with the salmon. From this time 
till the end of June our fish continues running, is in his highest condi- 
tion, bites most freely, and affords most sport. By the first of August he 
is a rarity in the rivers, and I believe none have ever been caught by the 
angle subsequent to the end of the last mentioned month. 

In the Oswego river—East of which the pike is seldom seen—he is taken 
from the docks, and more frequently from boats headed against the rapid 
current, by an oarsman at the middle ; the angler dipping with a hand- 
line at the stern. Fifteen or twenty men are often seen casting their 
lines from a single wharf, and it is no uncommon circumstance for a sin- 
gle individual to take a couple of dozen fish in a forenoon, of from one to 
four poundseach. Larger are caught from boats, and of course the sport 
is much better. Inthe latter way pike are not unfrequently killed of 
eight and nine pounds weight. At Oswego no amateur will swing a line 
from the docks—these are reserved for the democracy, the great unwashed, 
and all such as cannot afford to pay a boatman a dollar for a morning’s 
work. 

In the Genesee, the pike grounds are limited to a space of about a quar- 
ter of a mile in length, extending from the swift rapids below the lower 
falls to the steamboat dock. Angling is only practicable from boats, 
which are rowed up to the rapids, and are then suffered to float down to 
the deep still water. The best fish are generally taken about thirty or 
forty feet from the bank, the current being three miles to the hour, and 
the water ten to fifteen feet deep. Rods are employed in preference to 
hand lines; the hooks are of size No.1 Limerick, baited with a dozen 
large earth worms, and sunk by a plummet of lead weighing from an 
ounce to an ounce and ahalf. The hook is kept about six inches from the 
bottom, and occasionally gently depressed or raised a few inches below or 
above to give life and motion to the bait. 

The pike strikes boldly and strongly, and unlike the pickerel, which 
makes one or two rapid surges and then yields, fights every inch of ground 
to the last. Above all, he hates the surface, and when hooked, hugs the 
bottom, like a mud-turtle, I was about to say, but the comparison by no 
means expresses the strong sturdy pulls, the lusty strains, the sullen 
plunges, of the stalwart monster. Unless thoroughly killed, it is unsafe 
to endeavor to land him otherwise than with the landing net, which, after 
all, is an instrument that no angler for large fish should ever be with- 
out. 

I assure you, Mr. Spirit, that the prospect from the steep and hemlock- 
clad bluffs of the Genesee, as you gaze upon a dozen boats steadily float- 
ing over the famous pike grounds, is soul-stirring, and, to a Waltonian, 
stimulating beyond all description. And as the shades of evening gently 
lengthen across the wide river, and a couple of hand-breadths alone re- 
main between the sun and the distant hills, you step into your light craft, 
armed and equipped as you should be, when the battle is to be between 
strength and skill, and row to the very head of the floating column. You 
drop your oars, and easily swing broadside to the current. Zealously em- 
ploy every moment of time now, for the waters bear you swiftly on. 
There—a strong and downward tug! Dropanchor immediately! Now 
safely moored, give the hidden savage full play. How long-winded the 
fellow is. No cessation, no pause in those dreadful pulls. Weaker now; 
he is ready to come in by the line. Hand over hand, here he is, with red 
and widely opened gills. Cleverly scooped out, he lies panting on the 
boat’s bottom, seven pounds, if one. 

Excuse the rhapsody, and pardon my enthusiasm; in what little more 
I have to say, I will dismount from the high horse, and talk soberly. 

I have no doubt our fish would much prefer minnows to worms, al- 
though I have never seen the experiment tried. About Rochester and 
the Genesee, minnows are found with difficulty, and their place is sup- 
plied with worms, crabs, perch-bellies ingeniously fashioned, and a pecu- 
liarly shaped flat insect found under stones by the river side. This last 
is akilling bait for black bass. 

I took the following notes of an averaged sized pike, which yesterday 
afternoon lay in my boat among others both larger and smaller. Length, 
25 inches ; breadth, 34; depth, 6; from the tip of the snout to the ex- 
tremity of the gills,6 inches. Ventral fins light gray. Pectorals irom 
gray. Eyes large and prominent. Sides silvery gray, barred with black 
stripes indeterminate in number—in this specimen, 10. Back black ; 
belly pure white; teeth, single rowed, and not as large as in a pickerel of 
equal size. Inside of mouth, pure white. Weight, four pounds and « 
half. As before hinted, scales very small, very hard, and very tenacious: 
of place. 

It only remains for me to express my opinion that this noble fish should 
have some other name than his present one, which is clearly the proper- 
ty of the pickerel. I am inclined to class him with the perch family. 
and the more I see of him the more is my inclination confirmed. He is. 


as I think, a black perch, and I am in hopes that this brief and imperfect 
communication may excite the attention of some of your Western corres- 
pondents, who may possibly agree with mein my designation, or still 
better, may devise a name that shall present more of individuality and 
claim to popular favor; since I am sure that the appellation of pike must 








| minutes 10 seconds. 


was engaged there, beating four Indians, Coffee being second. Time, 56 | 


soon return solely to its proper owner. 


I have the honor to be yours, &e., 
Rocnester, New Yorx. 


CHAMPION BissELL. 
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ALPHABETICAL LIST OF AMERICAN WINNING HORSES IN 1849—AT MILE HEATS. 
COMPILED EXPRESSLY FOR THE NEW YORK SPIRIT OF THE TIMES. 
—_ sind DAM. OWNED OR ENTERED BY PRIZE. | wT. TIME. BEATING THE UNDERMENTIONED. COURSE. | DATE. |FOL. 
— —|—|_— —— 1107 d Sarah Warren. .|New Orleans, La ‘April 1. “90 
..--|By Imp. Leviathan.........|/A. H. Carnal ......./ 2650p |107| 1:554-1:57 j-2:05-1:58-1:543 ../Ch. f. by Imp. Belshazzar, an - ns, La...| -| 9 
Holus ...-++-++\gr-g-| 9 _ pee cit By ime Leviethad. ..<cc<1<]A..H. Carnal ..(2.:.|' TOP HOWIEMS. 002) id ek Kate Harel. Blangy, and f. by John Dawson. .|New Orleans, La...|April 15/114 
Bolas.» +r» soni €-) 1 Medoo ....|By Imp. Leviathan. ..0.4- A. H. Carnal .......| 250r |115| Walked over ...........0000, Natchitoches, La...|May 4..|196 
Holes ..-.-+++- apg imp Eavoy.....(By Bertrand... afubite ..+./Wm. Brown ........| 100P L15/1:51 20... seeeeeeeseeeeeeeees (Kate Harrel and Midnight .........+.+++++++.|New Orleans, La...|April 6. |102 
= ene eee 6 [imp GOP |———$[T00—12B1 . occ cece cc cc ces SYTROUBE scccccccccccccccccscccces BSR oan a OS 25. |488 
Sey DEORY se om, on seoveccessceese (J. B. Bird..........| Cup |107/1:54—1:54 ............00000. (Rate Harrel ......ccsceeeeee seseeeeeseeeees/ Shreveport, La..... May 21./199 
Bleagy oe «++ 00> + 08m : — a. By ate bolita Ae ..-.|Bird & Fannin...... 150e 107 |2:00-—2:01 ....ccccccccccccce NAGE ceccueh. Late teeddkecowes seseccoccccces (Shreveport, La..... Oct. 16. }462 
eee pane com '| 5 limp. Ainderby.. (By Bertrand.........- .++++|(Bird & Fannin......| 100p |107 John Tyler and Walking Filly....... . [others|Shreveport, La.....|Oct. 20. /462 
ey 2 Gebiab seg FE ot Sores nen aia W. 8. Buford ......./1550s | 86/1:50—1:473 ........+++++4+.|Ch. g. by Grey Eagle, b. f. by Chorister, and six|Lexington, Ky..... May 21. 186 
Reb SEG.«00-- «ID. & 3 Seer Eagle. ..+.-|By Mucklejohn.........++.|John Harper .......| 150p | 86)1:48—1:50—1:484—1:50—1:57.| Venus, Hebron, and Tyrant......... eeeeeeeee| Lexington, Ky..... (May 25.1186 
Bob Snell.......|b. ¢. 3 II Y aetemeainns By Clifton.....++e+e+e+e++-(J. Armstrong.......| 90s | 86)2:02—1:573—2:02—2:04......|Ch. f. by Eclipse and Sister to Lucy Blade.....|Shelby, Tenn....... Sept. 8. |426 
Brother to Glider/ch. . Vand HT a G. B. Jennings......| 50gs.|—— Uncertainty, Perhaps, Rufiler, and two others .|Montreal, Canada .. Aug. 21./330 
Canada......++: #8.) * Vendreail aed G. B. Jennings...... £26 — Scuffler and Uncertainty.............. ..++++|/Montreal, Canada ../ Aug. 23/320 
Canada.....+++: = : eee nr J. B. Bird..........| 807 |— Two horses not named ............+. Seg isepes eo oa P. wed 4..|186 
Comte. ..++. seer /0- Be) tyes i TTSTT TT ETT . Li eeeeee| £15P |——|2:00—1:53—1:58—1:57—1:56 .|Grace Darling .............. bee eaeuesene ..+-|Toronto, Canada ...)June 7.210 
Country Maid.../b. m.| 6 |Birmingham ..../By Eclipse ..-.. Robt, Greens... 76 (124 Jel Spit bad Punter 005 Let .,Shreveport, La. ....|Oct. 15.|462 
Croton ..+++++++ gr. h. E. T. Craig.........|——P |-—|2:45—2:42—2:3383—2:40—2:39 .|Sarah Warren, Jenny Lind, and three others ..|Nashville, Tenn....|May 28. (211 
Dolly Larkins -- C Mr. Starnes ........ £10P |——)}2:44—2:268 ..ccccccccccccess Yamaska Maid, St. Hyacinthe, and Buck...... St. Hyacinthe, Can.| Aug. 7. |306 
Dona Bete 0+: 216E Bey: Mr. Starnes ........| £10P | — Yamaska Maid......... a ce'e'se'e'e ebb ee ...+.(St. Hyacinthe, Can.|Aug. 8.|306 
Donna Bella..../gr.m.| - Mr. Weaver ........ TNS. FS atte Two mares and a gelding..... ive peacnetee Hamilton, Canada.. July 6.. 258 
Dundas ...-+++- a “fora J. M. Botts...... oe e{——P |—/1:52—1:583 .....eeeeeee+++0| Thirteen of Trumps ......... ec cccccccccncccs Fairfield, VB-o-+++-|May 18. (174 
sgl + ri Eclipse......... By Tiger. ..esccvesecoecee.| WEDD Ross ..... »+++| 150P |107|2:00—1:59—2:06.............|Scissors, Tarick, and two others ........+..56. Lexington, Ky..... Oct. 12. 427 
Be 20 f- s2007h S's 2 Wore Denaashan (ip Mercury casi sweet s0st-190M. Meet ce: ct Mee Toledo and a gr. m......... OE LS Fayette,Mo........ Oct. 27. /486 
ae pom |< ta Imp. Leviathan .|M. Bowen’s d. by Stockholder|@. A. Bowen,....... 150s | $3/2:09—2:07—2:10}........++../Miss Dash and Little Rock.......++++++++++++|Memphis, Tenn, .../Oct. 29.474 
Sih SAGUE +» 0-08...) & ie ‘Bill. ad Ape yj A. Lorraine ........ 150s | 83) Walked over .....eeseseeeees Marshall, Texas... April 18/150 
Ae aa ae Bi = ar OO pensions MO URMMMNC. sc tree 250p |121) 1:52-1:51~-1:56-1:534~1:54~1:52) Thornhill colt, Telegraph, and Sarah Warren. .|Mobile, Ala........|Mar. 17) 66 
Fanny Robinson. |b. m.} a jImp. Priam..... Trifl wih bart SH. Bu o+ee/——S | 83)1:51—1:50 ........00ee00e---/Ch. f. by Wagner and br. c. by Hamlet........ Nashville, Tenn. .../Sept. 23 |426 
Glariags .»«.++-J6h- £.). 5. pFOMBIQa2-2r%00: Cor ihn Uenaver. <.osteastie: Mr A L2OP |——|2:08 ....cccccccccvccecseeseee| LOM Payne ......eeceees eeevcees SC occcecccees Hamilton, Canada. .|July 5.. 258 
age en il oye Poa SE os aa) ace soccer ae oor ignnegad fot oe demain abide mg oR weduseeial -.+..,|St. Hyacinthe, Can. |Aug. 7. |306 
Grope Dering, 1: (ch) © EB GEBteNe- + Co lia Conover. Mr. Laframboise....| £27p |-— Vagabond, Tasso, Harkaway, and f. by Calmuck|Montreal, Canada ..!Aug. 22/330 
ty a haggle Songy- Nea lide olales ibimemmmaias ee "| —— na | —]0:56 (half a mile)........+6.. “to ROMP. s ociscveccccvccvccdcoes ovcceee ...|Boston, Mass....../May 1../188 
Grey Eagle ..... gr. h.| - Mr. Jarvis .......+.-| 1380p |166 Shepherdess and Snag.........sseeeeeeees .---/Quebec, Canada.... \Oet.. 5. .|— 
a sr m% ry Mr. Lowe ......++++| 1408 |—|2:01.......seeeeceeeseeeeees(Four horses not named.......s.sscee. esecoste one som gee og Bey be 
ey ee Le g prego ee Pe ere Bill Hall and Toledo....... ob cubs Ute EUG e Oe ayette, Mo....... Oct. 25. 486 
aes tee eee lgusan Blakeley, cccccccccceie. A. isuatenety ..|Sad’le|107| Walked over ............ eos 4 Fayette, Mo....... ‘Oct. 26. 486 
Haters Meere..ib. w-1 5 Mr. Fortune........ £30pr |160 Odd Fellow and Maid of the Mist............. Kingston, Canada ..|Sept. 22 390 
Harkaway......jch. h.| a sath By Imp. Belshazzar J. B. Bird. ..cccccce| SP [LIB 1:62§ . ccccccdccwsccvescese.| ViGUX TEMPS. cerecvvrvecccccvcvvestevecevces Natchitoches, La.../May 2.. 174 
eR Dahl a Veeey Aoate, {Sua Inde by Melipad 2c s2--10- Ge Dhllee ocscscecf, 100r [10R11:9-cIDA vacssucoscces ae ces[Gn-ce. by Grey Ragle, Pill, and two otbeke.c...[Raaiteton, Iy,....(May 28. 1186 
Sepa tntittce ee Push ream zemres 9 * I pee ee pn wee vo? Orre 1h ar ee oe? tS | aL SAGE satececesesscicsiAebed aol gr. c. by Imp. Leviathan .........|New Orleans, La.../Mar. 27./102 
~ on. a ena aig bre nw eg > ieee heehee ea, a a kn asa ein 0 sesaceréarsscshbue Bettoae ....|New Orleans, La. ..|Nov. 27.|510 
val a ELS aan See nea SPATS TP on” cot Me ka ER a cn loeegsh oosnse RNG TMscscorcsocecscboieao vesseeeee{Shreveport, La...../Oct. 15. |462 
Henteman ...... (ch. g./ - Lin. Cock......+++-| 150s | 70|Walked over ....ccessccsscs Marshal, Texas ....|April 17/150 
tn. ARR Dot trae eye. tBy Blast G. B. Williams ..... 150p | 97|1:55—1:54—1:54....qs.0cee0e Eponini and Cynthia Sue........scsssseeeees Nashville, Tenn. ...|May 19. /199 
ft gm ee ye AD BSE Rederiet Bic rh aaa J. J. Hughes .......| 200s | $6/1:58—1:58 .......csceeeeeee.(Lamda ...... Sokaidanesbesni esientetesttle Nashville, Tenn....|Oct. 3.. 426 
oor tone dia oe a'l & teaheenndor ..-ltarp: where be MWe 1G Willems .20-,|. 00> | QO1BSE1A—-166 17... .cecectccees./Oh bh. by Belshocsar and gy. by Gienbbe's /.-(NGMMVENAT Siem. Fc. \0et. 5.168 
Seaman <1 a eiaee . leytioe Lecithens. leh, Wiles 100 | 97/1:55—1:58 ...... Side ta thavied IRM ALi do creceeceveveitdel ata teael Nashville, Tenn....|May 30. |282 
JosephineBranchich. f.| 4 |Wagner ........ By Imp. Leviathan......... + ig Ts 2 agalaghadild 40 || Several horses not named ........eeeeeee -+++-/Quebec, Canada ..../Oct. 3... —— 
Kirkland Filly. : Spt f yeh abet 100p |——|1:50—1:50-—-1:66.......0++0..|Kate Harrel .....sssesseccescses sececceenes: {GME MEBUS. cc... Mar. 15.) 66 
sae = yo se : ‘ ’ hike ..+« 7 |1:554—1:544—1:56....... ....|Ned, Josephine Branch, and Mustang......... Memphis, Tenn..... et. 30. |47 
Sey Fargas: : b & : rage os By eae Coriaahes caceenaen ‘Audvew Bell i eveb 1508 _~ Sear kien b00e'g ewe bave cies Ch. f. by Seldunvear, and Aolus... = soeesdeds sew ings Ea. «'s og gy 
: ws aT oe " Leviathan......... 7|1:493—1:49—1:50. 0. s00eeeeee|Mit CATSON.......cecceeens Fide tniepeeks .+++.{St. Louis, Mo....../ June 6. /211 
Bo a cai chuechmasmpopasl x= seats te pemetetmmmnt =o > eee ea bao fer 
Hore Rapa OE Er Imp. Priam ie Imp. Rowton ...........|Gen. W. G@. Hardings| 180r |100|2:02—2:05 .......2sccss0e eee Ch. g. by Wagner and br. g. by Hamlet ....... Nashville, ‘Tenn....|May 16.199 
aligcie Seol S : tt opie : iq 7 ; 11:56-—12B8 cccccccccceccevcccs{ CYMtMiG SUC sicccccccccccccccsccsccccvcvesccce | NMONVELIC, LEBR cos’ » (282 
SAREE ~ 0 «os os ropa RP - Sear T3 By Bee ik. Sala rg Mdg —, Be "86|1:054--1/562:04. ee ccccccces Poulet, and b. h. by Robert Bruce............ Shelby, Tenn...... Sept. 8. |426 
Little eee gr. c.| 8 |Grey Eagle..... By des tat : puneaenseees ~s< -—gbehiosy 200m 97 |2:00 wo cccreeseserveccevecoes Mary Blane. .cccscscccccccccscccsissceves »++++|Memphis, Tenn....|Nov.3.. 474 
ar Pe ned iM Be rR ae ee E. Fannin 100P | 97|1:55—1:57 ..ccccccecesceeee Ch. g. by Philip, and Gilpin..........e0eese0e Marshal, Texas ....|April 19/150 
ee deenie tit fen Waren eee eee 150r | 97/1:54—1:53 .... pres ~ Aad dares RR REOPEN Shreveport, La.....|May 22. |199 
babies ca: £14 Woe Wieanes br Ree ee It Boanin .......2<-| 200 | O71140--18G—-Auibc ou, ica. 0cces|Mighloum |indesis-cc--uss sections duanocaseaed Shreveport, La.....|May 25. 222 
Maid of Munster/ch. f.} 4 |Pete Whetstone. By oy PAR ee at — iin teu sta — a g : 5 Farin: Dey, Gaon Polat, Slasher, sd deen otheunii eases Ghatie:...Werk. 22) 300 
eae teeee , - PP. Dougherty... 107! Hannah Moore.......sseeeeeeeees debe zie ewsles Fayette, Mo....... Oct. 27 . |486 
ary Bo pp < gry Be I Leviathan .|By Stockholder eA See P 1107 |1:50—1251 ..cccccvccccccvces|DOMO. cccccccccccvccccccvscseecccees ..++ee+.|Baton Rouge, La...|Mar. 9. | 66 
Mars Seeen. ie neers 5 asi. Leviathan ‘By Stockholder sesececeesecl@. W. Graves....... | 250 107 |1:50—1:49—1:494. cccccccvcee Little ee ccccvcerensccees we cccesevecees mere ee Mas Ag ho 
re $ Aah ST os - : | . <4 5 MR a hidivte ad esdcdickiites eee eeeeeeee r 9 SsBoocecs . eden ei tm | 
— Bynum. a9 © ee Soames « +: oe MTS one ne = Tere. or wae | rs sane TEBE EEG occseccceses Go by Billy, Jim, and Gen. Taylor...... coves Mobile. Ala bsGAee's June 1. poe 
Nadir .. rat eht b. f. 4 ee ee ‘Caroline Scott ...... bien oae A. Laseneny . Gases 4 97 the eamametngnntet sees + tg Harkforward, and La Debutante..... nee sine ae “ Mey Da 
Nadir .......0.. b. f. | 4 [Zenith ......... Caroline Scott .......sscees ‘A. ecomte Co... 100p | 97}1:52—1:525 «2... ee eees vbew ol MOORE 6 i cccwae iinttie Oe estes pene Soteeceeroue en “ Saechon’ mrt oae-é lee 
poe Sobses oosele. & | 4 Woemith ....ctiee. Caroline EE vec cstcegescs |A. Lecomte & Co.... a. 97 1:56—1:564—1:55—1:564 eoeee oe he ey remem ' , ' + ; re = mana hare oct. + 402 
OBS «eeeeee = — . Or VW Baile .cccccccccccss oesccees ..|Versailles, Ky..... ‘May 17./|17 
, errr: bl. g.| 4 |Bohanon’s Medoc' By Sidi Hamet........ cece ialmidien a Oona: ra Po bse! DEE ancdeatsocde eocccecccces Branifed oe dvs sainoecie cumeswen .+.-.|Hamilton, on ‘ July 5.. 258 
ae heated igi * «, “a . és i Littlefield & Gates 5 re ae i“ Gr. f. by Manalopan.........sssesees cme sith ae mp0 ‘ a vo oo 
Se eee ee 1 . | 2 2554—1:54 ...006 ee .+++. scissors, Hark, and Temptation.......... .-+.-|New Orleans, La...|/Nov. 28. 5 
gece soe Ib gi se:petreanedd os ah er mab ante Sh o-oo frog Ft 584 2,00—188)- 3.064 sie Aa Gnd deena aueste ter tat saatamea \sseee|New Orleans, La... |Dec. 8. .|522 
Rewy pt si oo oy ho: a ae be. Piles. oss P fuheten ees 250p | 86)2:02$-2:033-2:00-1:584-2:02 .. |Scissors, Hark, and Blackfoot ..........+++-++|New Orleans, La...|Dec. 16.!546 
— O’More ... = c.| 3 |Imp. Glencoe .../Imp. Pickle. ....s+eeeeeeeee W.H Thorne. veees{Sad’le|—|1:54—1:51 .....seeececeeeees|Nameless and Mexico......2+ssceee ceeces eee ey rsn Bina! pai a 
SeUTE Gad ohne dite ae SY , i T. Bo iby ; a “T5 OT See ORIG, ccd cincGiooeh saanes Jane Watson, b. c. by John Dawson, and Nadir|New Orleans, La... ar. 28. | ¢ 
Serah Warren 3 “% r : ire, aeuteamer: Seeene be 4 pen t B Goldst> ovaspe 260r 97 150 2148 1a 148 oecews |Little Emily, Mts ch. g by re etc. a oe st oer os a _ ae 
a --jch. 1. . fe : . yp ie 711:52—1:465—1:48........005. ‘Kitty Puryear, and ch. f. by Belshazzar..... -. |New Orleans, La...)April 15/1 
Se OTe +e Le Hin RSE Pe ee ee a eae le Gale Paes ae bee ee Will-go, b. c. by John Dawson, and ach. f.....|Montgomery, Ala..|Dec. 7... 534 
se mammal» aon ogee or =e eileen, | SE geadiebned Bend 9! oe “a aan Pill, b. c. by Imp. Jordan, and three others ...|Lexington, Ky.....|Qct. 10.|427 
Scissors wi CER: jch. g.| 3 rae 4 Eacle ied. By Medoc beRbeddia deceit W F. Harper.......| 250p| 83/1:51—1:49§—1:534—1:544....| Josephine Branch and Fremont...............|/Memphis, Tenn....|Nov. 2.. a74 
me a anda wong reve eo ahah 8 ~~ <b anteina edie W. F. Harper 150p | 83{1:503—1:544—1:514—1:554. . .|Plying Dutchman, Hegira, Temptation, Eulalie.|New Orleans, La... .|Dec. 13. |546 
ae el & tie: Setioctoens oseetly Mabslig vcs 5 «aks cas 06 S. Bugg & Co.......| 200s | 83|Walked over .....+. talents Nashville, Tenn....|/May 14.199 
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Whales.—Renewed efforts are being made here to cultivate and foster 
the whale fishery. I never could understand how there could be a scarci- 
ty of these leviathans of the deep, since I read the passage in Cuvier, in 
which he states thata whale may live 1000 years, an that a pair of 
whales may have the domestic pleasure of living to count not less than 
72,000,000 of their offspring. goodly family truly! Yet they say that 
the Americans have killed them all ! 


The English, Dumas affirms, strive against and vanquish Nature herself. 
“They have produced dahlias that smell like pinks, cherries without 
stones, gooseberries without grains, and they are now rearing oxen with- 
out legs. Behold, for instance, those of the county of Durham ; soon they 
will have no joints at all. Thus it is with the fog. There was no fog in 
Gibraltar before it re to the English ; but the English were accus- 
tomed to fog, they missed it and they made it.” 











MARINE INCIDENT. 


ish Captain.—The following anecdote is told by the Boston 
rd; of Captain Tillichook, éclumandee of the Swedish sloop of war, 
Najaden, now lying at Boston :—About twenty-five years ago, a Swedish 
sailor applied to Benjamin Bangs, a merchant of Boston, to be employed 
in one of his ships as a sailor. The man went one voyage, and on bein 
paid off, asked to know when the ship would be ready again, as he wish 
to goin her. He went the,second voyage, and was so much liked by the 
Captain that he was taken from the forecastle and furnished with a state 
This created a feeling of envy and 


room in the cabin by the master. 


dislike among the seamen, - : 
Swedish sailor turned to and whipped six of the crew, : 
when they gave in and allowed him to enjoy his quarters in 


i ulted in challenges to fight. 
which res enges f ore oe ae 


ace. 


The 
At 


the end of his voyage he left, and was not seen again until a day or two 


= 
i officer with gold epaulettes and buttons walked into Mr. 
Benny” coudtliig-reott, and made. himself known as the self-same sailor 
who had sailed in Mr. Bangs’ employ twenty-five years ago. It was Cap- 
tain Lillichook, of the Swedish sloop-of-war. _He told Mr. Ban s that he 
came from Sweden to this country to learn his profession in the United 
States mercantile marine. The sequel of the stor _ was, that Mr. Bangs 
invited the Swedish naval commander, with all his officers, to take tea 
with him, which they did with apparent pleasure. 





The merchants and citizens of Belfast have raised a fund of £500 for 
the purposes of the Exposition of 1851. 
Lord Brougham is about to convert some of his fine lands near Brougham 
Hall into a deer-park, the high wallsof which are making rapid progres 6 
It will be stocked by deer from Lowther. 


towards completion. 
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Che Spirit of the Cimes. 
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Foreign Sporting Intelligence. 


“ Bell’s Life in London,” April 28. 
SALE AT BARNTON STUD FARM. 

The scene presented at Barnton Stud Farm, the property of the la- 
mented W. R. Ramsay, Esq., was of an extraordinary nature. It evinced, 
in the most forcible manner, the estimation in which Mr. Ramsay was 
held as a breeder and owner. This was proved by the fact, that there 
were present about 3,000 persons, including several noblemen and gentle- 
men from various parts of the country. The biddings were remarkably 
spirited ; and it was the universal remark that there never was so good a 
sale in Scotland ; even the harness, saddlery, and horse clothing fetched 
the sum of £245 13s. 6d. The total receipts of the sale were £2,854 18s. 6d. 


HUNTEUS, ETC. 
Gs. 





Checkmate, ch. g........s+e0++ 100 | Carstairs, ch. g..++++ee+eere+s 43 
Grey Gelding...............-. 100 | Pilot Engine, ch. g.--+-++++++ 43 
Treadwell, b. g...........+.-- 90] Deloraine, br. g.--+-++++- ane aye 
Despot, b. g...eeseeccecceceee 80 | Grey Mare....ssseeeseseseees 4 
Lanty Lawler, gr. g........+- 80] Knave of Clubs, ch. g..---+. -» 40 
Careless, b. g....sssseeeeeeee U4 | Fitzroy, b. g-----+ vavavecan MOD 
First Foot, ch. g........+++0+. 70] Miss Taylor, b. M..-.-++++++- 31 
Softstone, b. g.....eeeeeeees «» 70| Bay Mare.....+++sseeseeevers 30 
Belted Will, b. g......-++-+0- 70 | Carlowrie, b. g..----eeseeeees 28 
Lola Montes, br. m........... 70] A Chesnut Mare....+-.++++++- 25 
Shylock, b. g....seesseeveeeee 62] A Chesnut Mare.......-+-++++ 21 
Weststraw, . Zecececeseeeeee 61 | Bay Mare....... PITY PP r ee 19 
Anniston, ch, g....-..+++-00+ - 47 
RACE HORSES. 

Arthur Briggs, ch. g., by Idle Boy out of Venus, 5 yrs...+-++++++++ 170 
Joe Sutherland, b. g., by Longwaist out of Windlass, AYYS.ceeeeees 100 
BROOD MARES. 

Lady Skipsey, by Inheritor, with a filly foal by Annandale......---- 60 
Teflis, by Muley Moloch, with acolt foal by Annandale........- seeee 50 
Isabel, by Napoleon le Grand, with a filly foal by Annandale.......-. a4 
Half Bred Mare, with foal....... Reto ee Soeee eeeeeneas hee 23 
Half Bred Mare, with foal........eeeeeeeeeesees errr. 23 
YEARLING BLOOD STOCK. 


Galvanism, br. f., by The Doctor out of The Shadow, by the Saddler. 66 
Anna Thillon, bk. f., by The Doctor out of Teflis, by Muley Moloch.. 52 
Lady Hesketh, b. f., by The Doctor out of Lady Skipsey.......++--+ 86 
Lansfelat, bk. c., by Launcelot out of Lady Skipsey, by Inheritor, 
2 years..... PPI TT rT. TLTTTT ETL 
The Wreek Ashore, bk. f., by Malcolm, out of I’m-afloat, by Sheet 
ANCHOr. cesccscccccccccccccecesscccsssens scleeesvcacocooees coos 104 


YOUNG STOCK. 


Wandering Boy, gr. g., by Mosstrooper, dam by } ‘Orville, 4 yrs.... 46 
Grey Filly, by Witchcraft, dam by Benledi, 3 yrs.....--se++eeeeeeee 41 
Grey Gelding, by Witchcraft, dam by M‘Orville, 3 yrs.....-+++++++s 35 
Grey Colt, by Mango, dam by Benledi, 2yrs.......-+eeeeeeeeees cos we 
Chesnut Colt, by Harkaway out of a half bred mare, 4 yrs.....+++++- 23 
Bay Colt, by Mango out of Darling, 2 yrs........seeeeeeseeeeeeenes 18 
Cream Colored Filly, by The Rajah out of Maggie, ] yr......-.++++- 18 
Cream Colored Filly, by The Rajah out of Maggie, 2 yrs......-.+6- 16 
Black Filly, by Mango, dam by M‘Orville, 2 yrs......-eeeeeeeseees — 
Black Filly, by The Doctor, dam by M‘Orville, 1 yr........ cecccnce . 12 


Several ponies, &c., fetched 245 sovs. 





FERGUSON'S LATE MATCH AGAINST TIME, 

Mr. Editor: Like all other sportsmen, I was looking over your valuable 
journal of Sunday last, when tomy utter astonishment I perceiveda 
paragraph written by a person calling himself a ‘‘ Sporting Man,” who 
declares that he and three others went down to Red Hill to measure the 
ground that Ferguson completed his arduous undertaking of walking 20 
miles upon under three hours, and that according to their statement they 
measured the ground, and found it short nearly three-quarters of a mile ; 
and to be certain, they had marked the ground out on the day the lad 
walked. Now, in the first place, what reason could they have had, if any 
doubt remained in their minds that the ground wasshort, not to have 
measured it then and there, for they admit they were present, by marking 
it out, and not steal down upon the sly and concoct such unfounded state- 
ments ? Now, sir, I do declare that Ferguson did walk fairly and honor- 
ably the whole distance in the time stated, and I am most willing to back 
him again for £100 a side. The only object these gents could have had to 
put forth such unfounded assertions is for the sole purpose of making it 
appear that no lad under twenty years of age could accomplish the feat, 
because Spooner, a much superior walker to Ferguson, failed in the at- 
tempt, if ever he tried, about three months since. The cause of this the 
‘* Sporting Man” can, perhaps, best explain, for although he was then 
thought to be no friend of Spooner’s, he has since become his principal 
backer. However, I will let that affair pass, for it only grieves those 
men to read of that sad concern, many of. whom lost their last shilling at 
that monster meeting of moneyed men, and such men, perhaps, will never 
assemble together in such numbers on any future occasion. But to show 
that my lad did and can do it, I will back him to do 20 miles in three 
hours, for £100 a side, and you, sir, tosee that the ground is measured 
fairly ; and providing he does to your satisfaction, will it not show that 
things were in a rotten state when Spooner “dubbed” it? To prove I 
mean match making, I now deposit £50 in your hands to match Ferguson, 
to walk 20 miles in three hours, on a fair turnpike road, on June the 8th, 
for £100 aside, according to the challenge from the ‘‘ Sporting Man,” 
the remaining £50 to be deposited a fortnight before the race. Should 
£100 a side not be enough, the party can be accommorated with a larger 
sum by applying to me. Yours, &c., 

J. 8. Brann, George-yard, Duke-street, Grosvenor-square. 





THE CHAMPIONSHIP, 

The next deposit for this tip-top affair is appointed to be made on Tues- 
day next, at Mr..Starkie’s, Railway Tavern, Nottingham. In reference 
to this match we have received the following letter from Jem Ward :— 

** Mr. Editor: Having observed a paragraph in your last week’s jour- 
nal, which states ‘ Bendigo declined going to Jem Ward’s, in consequence 
of a rumor that Jem had offered to stand some of the money for Paddock,’ 
I beg leave to observe that no proposition respecting Bendigo’s training 
ever emanated from, or has been made to me; and as regards my having 
offered to stand some of the money for Paddock, this is perfectly untrue. 
I fear I have lived so long from the friends of my early youth, that they 
must have entirely forgotten my general habits ; for those who know me 
best are perfectly aware that I never exchange ‘old faces’ for ‘ new 
ones,’ and I should imagine Bendigo himself is not ignorant of this fact. 
My time is so much occupied with my own business that I could not have 
conveniently undertaken his training had it have been proposed to me ; 
but I entertain a sufficient degree of feeling towards him to hope 
that his friends have selected an individual who will bestow upon him the 
same care and attention which I have done. Yours, &c., 

James Warv—York Hotel, Liverpool, April 25.” 
LION HUNTING AT THE CAPE OF GOOD HOPE. 
Botem Frontier, January 28. 

This is the most advanced post in Southern Africa, being abeut 500 miles 
in a direct line from the sea-coast of Port Elizabeth, and 300 from Port 
Natal. A fort, containing powder magazine, commissariat, store ward- 
room and cells, and mounting four 9-pounders, has been constructed, and 
burnt-brick gun sheds, cavalry stables, men’s barracks, commissariat and 
ordnance stores (in addition to those of the fort), built by the two com- 
panies of the reserve battallion, 45th Regiment (who so nobly distinguished 
themselves at Bolemplaats during the last year), in which they have had 
the assistance of half-a-dozen Sappers. The only part of the expense to 
be borne on the Ordnance is about £180, the remainder will be defrayed 
from the colonial chest, It is the most requisite and important post on 
the whole frontier, as it in a great measure cuts off the rebel Boers who 
crossed the Vaal River from the colony, in which they have numerous 
friends, with whom they would soon foment new disturbances, were it not 
for this hindrance. 

Brevet-Major Blenkinsopp and Captain Bates, of the 45th Regiment, 
made last week what is considered even here an extraordinary bag in lion 
shooting. In two mornings they slaughtered five lions and a leopard, all 
full-grown animals, and killed within an hour and a half’s ride from the 
cantonment. The major’s share of the bag was three lions and the leo- 
pie 5 the remaining two lions fell of course to the share of Captain Bates, 

y whom, curious to relate, they were killed with one bullet each, the 
first at 30 yards by a shot through the head, the only 
visible in the bush into which it, with two others, had been pursued by 
the dogs, and the other by a shot through the heart, both fired eS horse- 
back, the latter on an — plain, at 70 yards’ distance. A miss would 
have ht the an on him, as she was in the act of charging when 
the fatal shot was fired. Captain Bates was badly mounted quite 
— and would have stood no chance in a run with, or rather, from the 

rute. 


Thousands of antelopes and quaggas of every variety cover the vast 


rt of the animal 











plains in this neighborhood, which likewise abound in ostriches and the 
minor beasts of prey. 

I should have remarked that Major Blenkinsopp, so well known on the 
frontier as a first-rate sportsman, could have killed three lions on the first 
morning in about twenty minutes, but he generously gave up the shot 
at the third to Captain Bates, who joined him just as the first two bit the 
dust. Sunday Times. 





Trout Fishing.—A very fine trout, measuring twenty inches and a half, 
and weighing three pounds two ounces, was killed in the Coquet, near 
Weldon Bridge, on Thursday last, by John Black, Linden. 

Newcastle Journal. 

Death of Didsbury.—Mr. Barton’s Didsbury, whilst out at exercise, a 
few days ago, at Langton Wold, received qakick from one of the other 
horses on his foreleg, which broke it just above the knee; he was after- 
wards shot. 





HOW THE JACK TOOK THE ACE. 

During the recent session of the Legislature, it became necessary for 
one of the Detroit banks to receive a little ‘‘ legislative aid”—a kind of 
stimulus which institutions of that kind are very much in the habit of 
needing. The bill was all right in the House, but in the Senate just one 
was lacking to pass the bill. In the extremity of their despair, the bank 
lobbies applied to C. P. B——h, a most indefatigable locofoco lobby, and 
besought him to give the aid of his ‘* genius” to help them out of the di- 
lemma. B., after some hesitation, agreed to aid them. Waiting his op- 
portunity, at the moment when the “‘ unfinished business” was in order, 
he stepped up to the chair of Senator F., from the ——, and said, “‘Come, 
there’s nothing doing here; let’s go and take ahorn.” F. yielded to the 
** inducement,” and took his hat. 

The bank lobbies and their friends were on the alert, and understood 
the whole move ; and the moment F.’s back was turned, passed the bill, 
moved a re-consideration, which was lost, and passed on. Just at this 
moment F., who had been a most bitter opponent of the bill, entered, took 
his seat, and enquired of Finley, who sat near him, ‘‘ what they had been 
doing while he had been gone.” 

** Oh, nothing,” said Finley, ‘‘ only we have passed that bank bill you 
have been fighting all winter.” ; 

** The d——1 you have! Mr. President, I move to reconsider.” 

Down came the hammer. ‘The gentleman from Swine Creek will come 
to order; a motion to re-consider has been lost.” 

F. looked around in despair for B., who had seduced him out to drink ; 
but he was not to be seen. Detroit Advocate. 





TALKING OF BUSINESS, 

There is an imposition to which Editors and Publishers are subjected 
in our day which we must advert to on this occasion, not intending to dis- 
cuss matters of personal interest very often. It is that of absorbing their 
time and their columns for personal or other than public ends without 
compensation. A man goes to his lawyer for counsel, to his dentist for 
teeth, his doctor for medicine, his baker for bread, &c., &c., and expects 
to payeas a matter of course. But if he wants an announcement made in 
a newspaper, that may be worth five, fifteen, or fifty dollars to him, he 
oftener calculates to square the account with a dry thank ye, or a quite 
dispensable compliment. This is not right, and we have had our full 
share of it. If a manhas discovered a mine, or invented a machine, or 
done anything else which he supposes the public would like to hear of, it 
is very proper that he should transmit an account thereof to any Editor, 
to be used as that Editor shall see fit. So far, the advantage may be pre- 
sumed mutual, and no pecuniary obligation isincurred. Weare very glad 
to receive such information, and apt to make use of it. But when the in- 
ventor of a new hobby horse, wheel-barrow, or chicken-hatcher, solicits 
a notice from a journal, asks that the time and talents of one of its writers 
and the use of its columns be abstracted from their proper uses to sub- 
serve his personal interests, he is a spunge and a sneak if he attempts so 
to divert them without payment. Say that all he requires is a.careful 
scrutiny and a candid judgment—since he asks it in the hope and for the 
sake of personal gain, why should he not pay for it? Say the judgment 
may be adverse and no benefit ; so may a lawyer’s on a question or a case 
submitted to him; but that is the client’s risk, and does not invalidate 
the counsel’s ¢laim to payment. We are worn out with the annoyance of 
having our time taken from us by persons who seek to appropriate it to 
their own use and profit. The publication office of a newspaper, nor its 
Editor’s study, is the place at which application should be made in refer- 
ence to business matters. Editors have little time to waste or give away. 


And here is one who has resolved to give away much less of his time here- 
after than heretofore. New York Tribune. 





THE CLINTON MANSION—OR No, 1 BROADWAY. 

In the olden time, the dwelling known as No. 1 Broadway, was built for 
and occupied by Captain Archibald Kennedy. In{the vicinity of both it and 
Whitehall street were the ship yards, and all along, where now are the 
stately trees of the battery, lay numerous rocks, forming ‘the ledge,” 
having the river close up to the line of the present State street, fronting 
the battery. 

General Howe resided in this fabric of the olden time, in 1775; the 
after occupants, Sir Guy Carleton, then the Governor of Canada, and 
Sir Henry Clinton, stationed in Philadelphia ; the latter arrived in New 
York with his artillery, baggage and troops on the 29th of June, 1778. 
While in possession of the mansion in Broadway, Prince William Henry, 
afterwards William the 4th, became, for a short period, his guest. The 
prince was then a midshipman in the British navy, and but eighteen years 
of age. He passed the winter of 1782 in the city, and was, for a time, an 
inmate of the dwelling of Sir Admiral Digby, in Hanover square. 

One of the favorite resorts of the prince was a small fresh water pond, 
(the Collect) in the vicinity of the city, which presented a frozen sheet 
of many acres, and was thronged in the winter time by the younger part 
of the pepeietion, for the amusement of skating. 

As the prince was unskilled in that exercise, he would sit on a chair, 
fixed on runners, which was pushed forward with great velocity by a skat- 
ing attendant, while a crowd of officers environed him; and the youth- 
ful multitude made the air ring with their shouts for Prince William 
Henry. 

While the Prince was thus enjoying himself, a daring plan was formed 
by some adventurous partisans of the revolutionary army, to pounce upon 
both him and Sir Henry Clinton, the occupant of No. 1 Broadway. , 


The deviser of the plan was Col. Ogden, of New Jersey, who also 
named Admiral Digby in the list to be captured. Washington was fully 
aware of the plan of the Colonel, and wrote thus to him on being made 
aware that Sir Henry Clinton had received some inklings of the design: 

** Great seems to be their apprehension here. Abouta fortnight ago a 

reat number of flat-boats were discovered by a sentinel, from the banks 
of the Hudson river, which are said to have been intended to fire the 
suburbs, and in the height of the conflagration to make a descenton the 
lower part of the city, and wrest from its embraces his excellency, Sir 
Henry Clinton, Prince William Henry, and other illustrious personages.” 

It was the custom with Gen. Clinton to have two sentinels stationed at 
his door; but, on hearing the plan of Ogden and others, the sentries were 
doubled at eight o’clock every evening, and the design totally defeated. 

Washington, likewise, once occupied the Clinton Mansion, No. 1 Broad- 
way, but various records go to show that he did not make it either his 
headquarters or a permanent residence. At the corner of Broad and 
Pearl streets he partook of his first dinner on entering the city, after the 
revolutionary war, and while incommand, he held his headquarters at or 
near Richmond Hill. He is, moreover, known to have dwelt on the square 
above, on the site of the old Bunker Hotel, and also for a time in Frank- 
lin Hall, at the head of Cherry street. 

In 1789, Don Diego de Cardaqui, the plenipotentiary of the king of 
Spain, occupied the mansion known as No. 1 Broadway. At a later peri- 
od it became the private abode of Nathaniel Prime, Esq., (now deceased) 
of his son, Edward Prime, Esq., and lastly, of Mayor Mickle. 


New Nork Journal of Commerce. 


Olla Podrida. 


A Rare Purehace.—At the late sale, at Northwood Park, Isle of Wight, 
the property of the late George Ward, Esq., Lot 112 was purchased by 
Messrs. Emanuel, goldsmiths to the Queen, Portsmouth ; and it is report- 
ed that it will probably be moved to Osborne Palace, adjacent. The lot 
was a truly beautiful ptian statue of Antinous, in dove-colored mar- 
ble, the size of life, displaying the finest symmetry and ang yep It is 
a splendid specimen of sculpture, and in fine preservation, 5 feet 4 inches 
high, and stood on a stone pedestal. This noble and unique statue was 
sent by ray on Bonaparte as a present to the King of Naples. The ves- 
sel having been intercepted and captured by a British ship, the case con- 
taining the statue was taken to Gibraltar, at which place it was purchased 
by the late George Ward, Esq., and removed to England. An offer of 1000 
guineas for this exquisite work of art was made to the late proprietor, and 
it has been valued by a nobleman of the highest repute as a virtuoso at 


O., Jr. 








double that sum. 









Pats Letter.—A short time ago, an Irishman inquired at one 
post-offices in Danvers, if there was a letter for him there. 
master asked his name, and the reply was “ Patrick.” 

‘* Patrick what ?” inquired the officer. 

‘* Sure, you will find it on the letter,” 
from Pat. 

Being unable to obtain any satisfaction on this point, and withal of an 
accommodating disposition, the postmaster roceesied to overhaul all th 
Patricks in his office, reading the names as he came to them, until finally 
a ae greys siege ong. op the delighted Irishman at once acknow. 

edge e corn. But the postmaster’s mission was not 
plished. ‘ ape 

‘* Faith, sir,” says Pat, <« and will ye rade it to me »” 

The postmaster’s good nature yielded, and he complied with that request 
puzzling out the hieroglyphics as well as he was able, and to the satisfac. 
tion of his. listener. Having concluded, he was again put to his trum 8 
by Pat, who insinuatingly asked : ’ 

** Plase, sir, my memory’s short, and won’t you rade it once more 
that I shan’t forget it ?” 

The postmaster humored him, and, at the second conclusion, Pat capped 
the climax of his requests, by desiring the officer to fold up the letter, la 
it on one of his shelves, and ‘‘kape it safe, for maybe he'd call foy it 
again !” 


Pat mizzled, and the postmaster grew fat in his enjoyment of the humor 
of the scene. Salem Register 


A Damper.—Daniel Webster was once travelling in New Hampshire 
near the place of his birth. Meeting an aged man whom he knew in his 
youth he accosted him, and without making himself known, began to 
make some inquiries in relation to the Webster family. 

The old man said— 

Yes, [knew Mr. Webster very well—he was a good old man, but he js 
dead now. -His son, Ezekiel, is a famous lawyer. I have heard him plead 
before now in our court. 

But, said Mr. W., had the old man no other sons ? 

It-seems to me I do recollect that he had another son. Daniel, I be. 


lieve they called him; he is practising law down somewhere in Massq- 
chusetts. 


—" Anne, have you given your consent yet to be the wife of Mr. 
ite? 

No, Sally, I didn’t quite consent. 

Why not? I think he loves you. 

Yes, but he didn’t pile the agony high enough. When I give my hand 
to a wooer, I want him to call upon all the gods to witness his devotion 
tome. I want him to kneel at my feet; take one of my hands between 
both of his, and with a look that would melt an adamantine rock, implore 
me to take compassion on his dreadful sufferings ; and then I want him to 
end by swearing to blow his brains out on the spot if I do not compassion- 
ate his miseries. 

Mozart's Snuff-Bor.—Mr. Lumley has lately purchased from Mr. Al. 
bert Schloss, a relic that will, no doubt, awaken the interest of our cog- 
noscenti, and attract their notice. This is no less than the identical snuff- 
box used by the immortal regenerator of German opera, and which stil] 
contains part of the last supply of snuffdeposited beneath the lid by the 
great composer previous to his demise. The box in question is circular 
in form, aud composed of leather edged with gold. In the centre isa 
small entablature bearing the resemblance of Sodsienen. Mozart’s wife, 
and it is averred that the composer constantly carried it about with him. 
How many of his touching strains were inspired by the miniature, and 
how many of his startling effects were suggested by the olfactory ebulli- 
tions resulting from the pungent powder beneath, cannot now be deter- 
mined, but true it is beauty and snuff are the best stimulants to imagina- 
tion which men of genius have yet discovered. Shakspeare used a 
pouncet-box, and the classical writers attached so much importance to a 
sneeze that when it occurred three times they poured out a libation to 


the Gods. We understand that Mr. Lumley has since presented the box 
to Signor Lablache. 


Brian Borothme’s Harp.—-It is well known that the great monarch 
Brian Boroihme was killed at the battle of Clontarf, A.D. 1014. He left 
his son Donah his harp; but Donah having murdered his brother Teige, 
and being deposed by his nephew, retired to Rome, and carried with him 
the crown, harp, and other regalia of his father. These regalia were kept 
in the Vatican till Pope Clement sent the harp to Henry VILII., but kept 
the crown, which was massive gold. Henry gave this harp to the first 
Earl of Clanricarde, in whose family it remained until the beginning of 
the cigntorats century, when it came by a lady of the De Burgh family 
into that of M‘Mahon of Glenagh, in the county of Clare, after whost 
death it passed into the possession of Counsellor Macnamara of Limerick. 
In 1782 it was presented to the Right Hon. William Conyngham, who de» 
oe it in Trinity College Museum, where it now is. It is 32 inches 

igh, and of good workmanship; the sounding board is of oak ; the arms 
of red sally ; the extremity of the uppermost arm in part is capped with 
silver, well wrought and chiselled. It contains a large crystal set in sil- 
ver, and under it was another stone now lost. Tipperary Free Press. 


Discovery of a Valuable Painting.—The original portrait of Charles 
I., supposed to have been lost during the Commonwealth, when, to prevent 
the discovery of the portrait, it was reduced in size by cutting it, is said 
to have been found in Barnstaple. The portrait was painted by Vandyck, 
in 1640, when the King was 40 years of age, one year before the painter 
died. The painting just discovered had for many years been thrown about 
as valueless, and was so black that it was difficult to perceive what it re- 
presented, and the frame was so rotten that it broke away as it hung. For 
the last ten years it was in the possession of Mr. Ward, at the Seven Stars, 
Anchor-lane ; and when he left the house and sold off, Mr. W. Lewis, 
furniture-broker, Silver-street, bought it and took ithome. It was thrown 
about for a long time under a heap of rubbish; at last it was picked up, 
ordered to be scrubbed, and hung up in his ware-rooms to dry. Several 
people passed and re-passed, who asked the price, but thought they would 
consider the matter. At last a Mr. Taylor bought it for 2s.; within a 
week he was offered £20. Mr. Taylor, however, thinking it must be a 
valuable painting, took it to the National Gallery, to know if there was 
such a painting missing, and had an answer there was. He returned to 
Barnstaple with it, and has been offered as much as £2,000 for it, but de- 
clines parting with it for that sum. 


The Electric Telegraph a Life-Preserver.—On New Year’s day 1850, 
a catastrophe, which it is fearful to contemplate, was averted by the aid 
of the telegraph. A collision had occurred to an empty train at Graves- 
end ; and the driver having leaped from his engine, the latter started 
alone at full speed for London. Notice was immediately given by tele- 
graph to London and other stations ; and while the line was kept clear, 
an engine and other arrangements were prepared asa buttress to receive 
the runaway: The superintendent of the railway also started down the 
line on an engine ; and on passing the runaway he reversed his engine 
and had it.transferred at the next crossing to the up-line, so as to be in 
the rear of the fugitive ; he then started in chase, and on overtaking the 
other he ran into it at speed, and the driverof the engine took possession 
of the fugitive, and all danger was atan end. Twelve stations were pass- 
ed in safety ; it passed Woolwich at fifteen miles an hour ; it was within 
a couple of miles of London when it wasarrested. Had its approach been 
unknown, the mere money value of the damage it would have caused might 
have equalled the cost of the whole line of telegraph. 

One of the Siddon’s Family.—A late letter from Edinburgh states that 
Mr. Murray—for nearly forty years the manager of both the theatres 
there, and a dramatic artist of very high pretensions—has just closed his 
managerial career. Mr. Murray’s sister was the wife of Henry Siddons, 
the son of the Siddons. This lady, who was the original lessee of the 
theatre, died afew years ago. Mr. Murray has long held a high position 
in the literary and artistic society of Edinburgh, higher and more assured 
perhaps than that occupied by any other manager of the day. The reader 
of Lockhart’s ‘‘ Life” will remember Sir Walter’s high opinion of the 
Edinburgh manager. 

Esquimaux Vocabulary.—We understand that a dozen copies of the 
Esquimaux vocabulary compiled by Capt. Washington, R.N., and published 
by order. of the Lords Commissioners of the Admiralty for the use of the 
Arctic Expedition, were dispatched to New York by the “‘ Cambria” mail 
steamer on the 13th (ult.,) to Mr. H. Grinnell, the generous-merchant of 
that city whois fitting out a private expedition from the United States of 
America in search of Sir John Franklin and his companions. A similar 
number of the vocabulary were forwarded to Capt, Penny, at Aberdeen, 
for the use of the two ships under his command—which were to sail on 
Saturday afternoon for Davis’s Straits. It is worthy of notice, as showing 
the liberal feeling that animates all parties with reference to the Arctic 
Expeditions, that the British and North American Royal Mail Steam- 
packet Company having accidentally learnt the contents of the parcel re- 
fused to receive any payment for its carriage. London Times. 

A pike weighing 141b. was shot hy Mr. Stewart, in the Loch of Forfar ; 
another, weighing 224 1b., and lately another, weighing about 22lb., on 
successive days. When a pike shows his tail above the water, Mr. Stew- 
art, instantly fires one of the barrels of his The fish, on being struck, 
leaps almost entirely out of the water, and while in this position receives 
the contents of the other barrel. 
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BILL BAXTER’S YARN. 


AN AUTHENTIC INCIDENT ON BOARD THE U. STATES’ FRIGATE PRESIDENT, 
IN THE YEAR 1812. 





—_—_—_——— 


BY A. E. SILLIMAN. 


It was on a delicious afternoon in the month of J uly, that after making 
a tour of its cireuit, [drew up my horse on the highdst ridge of Staten 
Island, to take a survey of the noble picture that lay on all sides extend- 
ed around me. The sun had so far declined in his course as to throw the 
softest lights and richest shadows on the surrounding scenery; and the 
rolling and undulating hills, covered with a carpet of verdure of the hue 
of emerald, glittered with the snow-white cottages and villas scattered 
upon their surface. On my right, the ocean stretched in majesty, his 
broad expanse a rising hill of waters, till reaching the sapphire blue of 
the horizen, it mingled into one, the gallant ships and argosies swanlike 
floating on his bosom. E 2 

The fortifications on the Long-Island shore slumbered in grim repose, 
the flags hanging supinely from their staffs above the ramparts, and the 
green fields and harvest-ripened farms smiled in beauty, as they stretched 
onward to the city of Brooklyn, whose mansiqns, resting on her terraced 
Heights, were throwing back from all their casements the rays of the de- 
clining sun in quivering sheets of gold. New-York, rising from its bed 
‘of waters, appeared a fairy city springing from the deep; while the lord- 
ly Hudson, escorted by the Palisades, coursed gallantly on his northern 
journey. On the left, the plains of New-Jersey rested in sleepy stillness, 

arded by their undulating mountains; while on the west, one great sea 
of forest-verdure extended to the horizon; the Raritan, like a band ofsil- 
ver, glittering in its breaks and intervals, as it wended its circuitous and 
serpent course. 

aking the panorama for all in all, it was the most captivating and 
beautiful creation that He who is the fountain of all goodness and bene- 
volence has permitted me to gazeupon. At my feet, the cheerful snow- 
white buildings of the Quarantine were throwing long shadows across 
their verdant lawns, (a paradise to the poor sick mariner released from 
the darkness and confinement of his weary lair in the dank and dirty fore- 
castle ; and anchored on the water were vessels of all flags and burthens, 
from the light Bermudean shallop, with its oranges and pines, to the 
proud and richly-laden Indiaman: but high above all, and moored at an 
aristocratic distance from the rest, towered a dark and lofty ship, that 
perfection of naval architecture, a frigate of the largest class, whose stars 
and stripes, languidly floating at the gaff, proclaimed her nation. 

I sat for some time, absorbed in delight, the silence unbroken save by 

the occasional snort and pawing of my steed, whoI doubt not likewise en- 
joyed the scene, till the great orb of molton gold in the western horizon, 
o’erhung and draped with a gorgeous canopy of clouds, slowly descending, 
warned rae that Night’s sable ministers were near, and that I must cease 
to linger. Putting spurs to my horse, (a figurative expression, for my 
bonny bay required no such argument,) I was soon at the landing. Dis- 
mounting, I threw the reins across the saddle, and prepared with all due 
philosophy, as the steamer had just left, to wait her return, to take me 
again to that city whose destinies and might St. Nicholas so vividly por- 
trayed to thesage Van Kortlandt. I had the prospect of waiting for some 
time; so, lighting my cigar—thanks to Pandora, that she left us that 
blessing !—I slowly sauntered down the pier, and leaning against a spile, 
puffed away in silent contemplation. 
_ In the far distance the revolving beacons at Sandy-Hook at measured 
intervals threw forth their warning fires, like angel-guides to the home- 
bound mariner, and the ‘ Yo! - heave -o ” from the shipping, rendered soft 
and flute-like by the distance, floated gently and sweetly on the summer 
atmosphere. 


While I thus stood absorbed, a slight jar against the pier aroused me, ' 


and looking over, I saw a man-of-war’s barge lying alongside, the sailors, 
some asleep upon the thwarts, and others lolling in various attitudes, as 
dictated by convenience or caprice; while just beyond, partly concealed 
by a pile of wood, were two of her crew, seated on the pier, whom I had 
not before observed. Although the twilight was rapidly thickening, I 
could see that one was old oe weather-beaten, his locks grizzled by the 
hand of Time, and his countenance channelled and scarred into the stern 
expression which long conflict with storm and tempest always leaves be- 
hind; while the other, with large whiskers encircling a handsome dare- 
devil face, was much his junior. They were both dressed in man-of-war 
rig; white trowsers and blue jackets, the collars worked with the foul 
anchor turned over their shoulders, exposing their bronzed chests and 
throats, while around the broad ribbon on their jaunty sennet hats was 
inscribed the name of their frigate, ‘‘ The United States.” Seeing the 
name, I involuntarily exclaimed aloud : ‘‘ There then is the ‘ Old Wagon’ ” 
the sobriquet by which the ship is knownin the navy. On hearing my 
voice, the men turned for a moment ; but perceiving that I did not ad- 
dress them, they again turned, and paid no farther attention to me. 

_ After some moments, the younger of the two broke the silence by say- 
ing : 

, ‘* What water does they carry out over the bar of this here port, Bax- 
er ate 

Ruminating on his quid with true nautical deliberation, the elder, after 
a pause, slowly replied: “‘ By the o/d channel, half less four; at slack 
water, four fathom; by this here new channel as Lieutenant Gedney has 
found, five fathom at full tide, and four fathom at low water: at the neap, 
may be half less six.” 

A pause ensued, when the younger again spoke: ‘I’ve hear’n say, 
that they can take a line-of-battle-ship, guns, water and all, out by this 
here new channel, at any time o’ tide.” 

** So they say,” said the old man; ‘ and it would have been well if one 
of the ships as has carried the stars and stripes in times gone by had 
known that ere channel; there is one sea-faring man, not fur from here, 
as would have been saved thereby from an English prison.” 

‘* And who is that ?” asked the youngest sailor. 

‘It is @ man as is quarter-master on board that ’ere frigate riding at 
anchor yonder, and coxswain of the first cutter lying alongside this here 

ier ; the man as is talking with you; launched into the world by the old 
olks, with the name of William Baxter on his starn.’ 

‘* Better known forward, and on the gun-deck,” retorted the other, “‘ by 
the name of Grumbling Bill.” 

‘“* Ay, ay—very like,” said the other. ‘‘ A gray-head has no more re- 
‘spect shown to it now-a-days, nor half as much, as an unshaved boy: 
times is n’t as they used to was.” é 

oy this, he slowly rose, and taking a short stump pipe from his 
pocket, eliberately filled it with tobacco, and advancing toward me, 
oe his hat, asked “‘ whether he mought be so bold as to ask for a 

ight. 
iy aaa said I; “* but I have another cigar here; let me give you 

# No, no, Sir; many thanks, many thanks,” replied the veteran. “I 
hopes I ve been long enough in the sarvice to know my place: pipes for 
the fo castle, cigars for the cabin; pipes for the men, cigars for the offi- 
cers. I likes every man to know his station: I’ve been aboard ship long 
enough to larn the valw’ of disci-pline.”’ 

Somewhat amused at the old man’s notions of propriety, I remarked : 
“It would be well if we had a little more of it on shore here.” 


‘* You may well say that,” said he. ‘ Things is getting to a pretty pass 
here; there’s no respect into the times, Sir. I’m hard aboard o’ seventy 
year, and can see at the end of every cruize that the people is more saarcy 


and houdacious than they was before. Every man *long shore here is mas- | 


ter and noman mate. D’ ye see, Sir, I think the only place for a decent 
man now-a-days is aboard ship, where he’ll see the valu’ of disci-pline. 
There every man has to toe the mark: if he does his duty, he knows he 
desarves well ofhis country, and gets the good will of his officers; if he 
do n’t, he ’s triced up, and gets the cats till he larns. I should like to 
know, Sir, what would become of the sarvice without disci-pline. There’s 


“* the Old Wagon” yonder; I’ve known the Old Man* come on deck at 
midnight, and order the officer of the deck to beat to quarters ; every man 


asleep in his hammock, save the watch, and in five minutes from the first 


‘ap of the drum, the crew have been at quarters, guns loose, stanchions 
y, magazines opened ; and in eight, hammocks stowed, decks 


knocked awa 


sanded, the ship ready for action, and a gun fired from each division ; 
every man at his post, from the powder-monkey with his leathern-car- 


tridge-bucket at the magazi i i i 
; . gazine hatch, to the surgeon with his knife and 
tourniquets in the cock-pit. That’s what I call disci-pline. What would 


become of that ’ere ship, 
bers? These here same 
no danger, and always r, 


I say, Sir, if she was in the hands of land-lub- 


licking they’ll 


to get them out of it.” ( Puff—puff—puff. ) 


‘You appear very familiar with this port,” said I; ‘“‘ you were just 


giving the water on the bar.” 


“* Ay, Sir,” he replied ; “‘ the water on that ’ere bar I shall have cause 
to remember the longest day I have tolive. “Cause why ?—that and ano- 


—-—— 


* The Captain is always called by the sailors “the Old Man.”’ 


shore people is mighty brave, Sir, when there's i ffi f th h “ Make i 
eady to ery out for war; and d’ ye see, I think the hour struck, till the officer of the watch says, ‘‘ Make it so.” Well, 


there’s cbey'tieote — bring them to their senses but the d—d good 
et when it comes; a parcel (puff,) of bragging (puff) fools, 
always ready to get up a muss, (puff,) and then leave the steady men 


_ ther carcumstance as is not to be mentioned, caused me to be made pri- 
' soner to a British fleet last war.” 

‘Indeed!’ said I; ‘* you were then engaged last war ” 

Wrsee You may say that, Sir,” said he, “‘ and tell no lie, if some half a dozen 

‘ actions and as many wounds may be called being engaged. I was in the 

| United States’ frigate President, Commodore Stephen Decatur, when she 
struck on that ’ere bar last war, and knocked her cutwater athwart ships, 
thereby causing one of the fastest ships in the sarvice to sail but little 
better nor a Dutch Logger; and the ‘‘ Mainmast of the American Navy,”* 
as we called him, to strike his flag to a British fleet. Howsomever, if 
there had been fifty feet of water on the bar, *t would have been all the | 
same. A carcumstance turned up in her cruize before, as took the luck 
out of her, and rendered her an onsafe craft, in my judgment, to go to sea 
in, in time of war. When a dead man comes to life, a’ter he ’s been dead 
three hours, and preaches a sarmint, and calls for a drink, ’tain’t a thing 
as befalls a craft for nothing. No, no; a dead man do n’t come back into 
this here world for nothing, that ’s sartain ;” and he puffed away with re- | 
doubled energy. 

** Did such a thing occur on board the President ?”’ said I; “I never 
heard of it.” 

** Ay, Sir, very like,” replied he; ‘* you could have been but a child | 
then, and the thing was hushed up, but ’t want no use. I say it caused | 
Commodore Stephen Decatur to strike his flag toa British fleet.” 

“« Why, Baxter,” said the younger sailor, ‘‘ I have hear’n say she was 
took by the Endymion.” 

** Endymion be d—d!’ growled the old sailor. ‘‘ John Bull would 
have to keep a double gang of ship-carpenters, ifthat ’ere was the way 
he conquered his inimy. The Endymion got her saarce, and that hot 
enough too, before the rest of the British fleet come up. Took by the 
Endymion! D—n their impudence! They are so use to beating the 
French, (as are not by nature asea-faring people, but good enough for 
them on the land, any day,) and lying about it a’terwards, that I should 
n’t wonder next, if they said the President didn’t make no fight at all, 
and that the skipper went aboard in his gig to ask them to take posses- 
sion. Took by the Endymion! Why, we whipped her before the rest of 
the fleet came within gun-shot ; their rigging, spars and sails was cut to 
pieces, and she drifted a complete wrack, firing guns only at long inter- 
vals; and we could have taken possession of her, but bating the honor of 
the thing, it would n’t have been no use; for our firing having deadened 
the wind the rest of the squadron, the Majestic, Pomone, and Tenedos 
came up hand over hand, choosing their positions on our quarters, and 
pitching their old iron into us by theton. So the commander had n’t 
nothing more to do, to save the spillin’ of blood, but to surrender. Took 
by the Endymion! Why when we had to yaw, to avoid the fire of the 
the chase, she could have raked us adozen times, but d—n the shot did 
she fire! We ’d’ave whipped her with one watch and sarved out the rest, 
if they had come on one ata time. The President’s men was gritt; and 
as for Commodore Stephen Decatur, there was no more dodge about him 
than there was about the mainmast. But as I was saying, it was n’t no 
use ; the luck was out of the ship, and she had to strike.” 

‘« But what was the circumstance you alludeto?” saidI. ‘* You spoke 
of a dead man’s coming to life.” 

‘* Well, Sir,” said he, slowly knocking out the ashes from his pipe, and 
carefully replacing it in his pocket, looking furtively about him at the 
same time, and speaking low, “‘ this here aint the place, nor the time of 
| night, I likes to speak of such things; ’cause why ? Jim Austin’s sperit 
| may be haunting here away now, for aught I know, as he hailed from this 
‘city of New-York. But the carcumstance as I have mentioned occurred 
on board of her in her last cruize, under Commodore Rodgers—it was in 
that very cruize. D’ye see, Sir, we had been out a long time, and scour- 
ed the Atlantic and Nor’ Sea from one end. to the other; but somehow, 
and it was n’t the fault of the old commodore naither, we had n’t the 
luck to fall in with the inimy, and had naither a chance for a fight nor 
for prize-money ; butas the cruize was nigh up, we was on our way home, 
feeling mighty small, to be sneaking into port without having fired a shot 
in anger, nor burnt powder save in scaling the guns, when the carcum- 
stance occurred. D’ye sée, Sir, there was a man on board of the ship 
from this same place, New-York, by the name of James Austin, captain 
of the Mizzen-top; a good seaman, but a bad man, and when he had his 
grog aboard, as profane and blasphemous a wretch as ever stepped foot 
on a tarred plank, but nevertheless, a right bold and daring fellow. Well, 
Sir, somehow he gets this here consumption, and bleeds every day more 
or less from the lungs, and gets weaker and weaker, ‘till the doctor claps 
him on the sick-list. 

‘** So, he gets worse and worse every day, ’till the doctor, he condemns 
him as unseawarthy, and turns him over to the chaplain, so that he 
mought patch him up for his last cruize. The good man did the best he 
could, but d—la bit could he make out of Jim; for while he was talking 
to him, Jim would curse the loblolly boys about him in the sick bay, the 
same as if he had n’t his clearance-papers all made out for the great | 
ocean ofetarnity. The chaplain told the first-lieutenant, (when he was 
in the bay one day to see that all the sick was comfortably taken care of,) 
shaking his head, and looking sorrowfully at Jim, says he, ‘‘ He fears 
death, Sir, no more nor a drunken sleep, and is desperately mortal.” He 
made a kind of merit of being houdacious and hardened. As he was grow- 
ing weaker and weaker, and almost suffocated by his cough, the doctor or- 
ders him, as it was hot and confined in the sick bay, to be slung up in his 
hammock near the main-deck ports, so that he mought have the air; and 
there he was, off and on, for two or three weeks, sinking day by day ; but 
the oath was always uppermost with him, and though his anchor was all 
ready to let go into the quicksands of death, he was just as wicked and 
profane in his whisper as he used to be when he answered the hail of the 
officer of the deck, in the voice of a bull, from the mizzen-top. 

** Well, Sir, one morning airly a sail hove in sight, and we soon made 
her out from the mast-head to be a man-o’-war, and before long, from the 
decks, a heavy, double-banked frigate, with two reg’lar rows of teeth. I'll 
tell you what, Sir, every man’s eyes brightened up on board of that ’ere 
ship, from the niggers at the coppers to the commodore in his cabin. The 
drum beat to quarters, and the ship was made ready for action ; and great 
glee was there among the men, and congratulations—I say, Bill Blunt, 
aint that ’ere the word the officers uses ?—and congratulations among the 
officers, that we should n’t be obliged to sneak into port without having 
fired a shot. Incourse, Jim’s hammock, with all the other lumber, was 
stowed away, and Jim placed out of harm’s way, with the rest of the sick. 
Says the surgeon to him, says he, ‘* My man, if we go into action, I charge 
you, (for Jim was always ready for fight,) I charge you not to leave your 
' cot; for any exertion that you may make will start your lungs ;—your 
| life will not be worth ten minutes’ purchase; you’ll bleed to death on the 
| spot.” Jim said nothing, but his eyes brightened, and a faint smile play- 
| ed across his pale lips; so the surgeon telled the lieutenant a’terwards. 
| We clapt on all sail in chase, and so did the strange ship: but the Presi- 
_ dent then being in luck, the carcumstance at that time not having occur- 

red, gradually overhauled her, and getting near enough, sent a couple of 
shots across her fore-foot, to make her tell her name. Shiver my timbers ! 
_if I ever seen so many long faces aboard a Yankee frigate, as showed 
| themselves of a sudden, as the French flagrun up and floated in the wind 
from her gaff. ‘‘Stop my grog!” growled old Albro, the surly boat- 
' swain ; (and Albro was n’t a man as stuck at breaking the third com- 
/mandment, for every other word was with him an oath; but he never used 
| that oath ’cept when he was excited ;) ‘‘ May my grog be etarnally stop- 
| ped !” growled he, between his clenched teeth, “if it aint a d—d Johnny 
Crapo, after all! D—n me, if I was the skipper, if I would n’t make this 
' Mounseer make a fight of it, or co-arce him to send aboard a couple of 





‘ 





| butts of old cog-ni-ac, to pay for the deception.” 
| ‘* So all hopes of a fight and prize-money having vanished, like scud be- 

fore a Nor’wester, we had —. to do but secure the guns ag’in, and 
| make the best of a bad bargain. ut as for Jim Austin, what does he do, 
' but—at the report of the first gun that was fired—what does he do, but 
come crawling up, and as the surgeon tell’d him, hardly reaches his gun, 
before he falls, the blood gushes from his mouth and nostrils, and they 
takes him below, bleeding to death. 

‘«* Well, all was made snug ag’in, and the men got their breakfast, and 
the French ship and Jim’s case was nigh on forgotten, when, as the commo- 
dore and first lieutenant was walking up and down the quarter deck, one of 
the surgeon’s*mates comes up, touches his hat to the lieutenant, and says : 
‘*I report James Austin, Sir, captain of the mizzen-top, aged forty-two 
years, dead of consumption at four bells.” ‘‘ Very well,” says the lieu- 
tenant, “‘ make it so: let the purser square his accounts, and have him 
ready for burial at an hour before sun-down this evening.” Now there, 
Sir, you see the valu’ of disci-pline ; a man a’int allowed to be dead, nor 


Sir, the day wore on; the men had got their dinners, and the officer of 
the deck was leaning ag’in the capstan, with his trumpet under his arm, 
when the surgeon comes up, and says in a low voice, “ There ’s ns 
very queer going on below, Sir. That man Austin, that was reporte 

dead this morning, has come to life ag’in, and is sitting bolt upright in 
his hammock, addressing the men, who are crowding around him, and in 
language and terms so different from what was usual with him, that I can 
hardly believe it’s the same man.” “I'll go below with you,” said the 





* The sobriquet given to Decatur by the seamen. 


lieutenant, ‘‘and see into the matter. He may do mischief among the 
crew with his nonsense.” So they went below, and made their way for- 
*ard to the sick bay, which was surrounded by the men, crowding around 
and reaching over each other’s shoulders ; and there, as the surgeon said, 
sat the dead man, as white and cold and stiffas a marble statue, preach- 
ing asarmint to themen. It wa’rnt long before it came to the commo- 
dore’s ears that there was something unusual going on below, and he was 
about to send to inquire into the matter, when the surgeon himself comes 
up, and says: “‘ Commodore, Austin has sent for you ; he says he has one 
word for you.” 

‘*‘ Pish! pish! pish!” says the commodore, as was his way when he“was 
vexed; ‘* what does the man want with me?” “He says he has come 
from the dead, and has a message for you, commodore, and begs that you 
wi!l indulge him, for the moment that he has to remain.” ‘ Well,” says 
the commodore, ‘‘ I will go, lest he should work nonsense among the men, 
and turn my gun-deck into a Quaker meeting.” 

‘< So he goes down to the sick bay, (and it was a great condescension for 


the commodore to go down at the call of a foremast-man, dead or alive,) 


and there sits Austin, bolt upright in his hammock, white as death, the 
surgeons each side of him, one holding his wrist and the other with 
his hand on his heart; and they said there was no more pulse in his wrist 
than there was in a marlinspike, and his heart was as still as a pirate’s 
conscience. ‘Commodore,’ says Austin, and there was n’ta muscle of 
his face moved save his lips, ‘ commodore, a few hours ago, and I trem- 
bled at your frown, but now I do not fear you, for I’m come from the dead 
to warn you and this ship’s company to mend your ways, and take care of 
your immortal souls ;’ and he then went on for nigh on a halfan hour, and 
gin a sarmint, which the chaplain said, ‘in beauty of diction and elewa- 
tion of sentinent was equal to that of any divine that he had ever heerd, 
and the language that of a refinedand accomplished scholard.’ He told 
them it was their duty to stand by their flag, and fight in defence of their 
country, (which pleased the commodore ; cause why? he was afear’d he’d 
cow the men,) and at the eend he warned them all to be ready to follow 
him; ‘ for,’ says he, ‘ ship-mates, I am but a little way ahead of you, 
and you must all soon follow. And now,’ says he, ‘I’m done; my arrand 
is finished ;' and he sunk back cold and stiffin his hammock. Well, the 
men disparsed and went to their duty; but there was many of them as 
did n’t feel easy that night, and they was collected in knots, talking it 
over for’ard and atween the guns; and some of the hardest men aboard the 
ship looked sober, and allowed themselves to be disconcarted about the 
matter. Even old Albro clapt a belay on his tongue, and stopped swear- 
ing for hard on two hours, which is more than could be Said of him before 
or since, ’cept once’t a’terwards, in that same ship, when a musket shot 
from the Tenedos went into his mouth, just as he was launching an oath 
at a marine as was in his way, and carried half his grinders through the 
opposite jaw. But, d’ye see, Austin was n’t done yet; for about halfan 
hour after that, he rises ag’in in his hammock, and says to the surgeon’s 
mate as was looking at him, ‘‘ Give mea drink!” So the surgeon he gives 
him a tin cup of water. Jim takes a drink, glares around him for the 
space of a minute, and ther staring steadily in the surgeon’s eyes, slowly 
sinks down the third time, stock dead into his hammock. I'll tell you, 
Sir, there was one man aboard as would have been glad to have been out 
of that ’ere craft, and his name was William Baxter. I happened to be 
near the commodore as he and the surgeon was talking ina low tone to- 
gether in the evening, while I was sweeping the weather-quarter with my 
glass, and I listened, and I hear’n the surgeon say : 

‘** Yes, Sir, I have seen cases, something like this, that we call in the 
books cata/epsy, but I never heerd of one speaking in that state.” 

‘That was enough for me. The smallest boy on board ship knows that 
a cat is ill luck on board any craft. Well, Sir, Jim was at last dead in 
airnest, and sowed up in his hammock, with a thirty-two pound shot tied 
to his heels ; and the commodore’s orders was, that he should be buried next 
day at seven bells. Did ye eversee a burial at sea, Sir? If not, to my 
mind you never seen the right way to return the Almighty what is left 
of one of His creeturs, after his cruise in this worldis up, and his des- 
tined sarvice ended. I’ve seen shore folks bury their fellow-creeturs ; 
but like every thing as landsmen does, its onhandsome, and not ship- 
shape. It’s only a few days aback that me and Bill Blunt, this man as 
sits here on the log, alongside o’ me, was ashore on liberty and overhauled 
one o’ their funerals as they call them, under way to carry some poor fel- 
ler to his mooring-ground. There was a horse towing a wagon covered 
with a tarpaulin, for all the world like our powderbarge, ’cept it had n’t 
the red flag on it ; for, d’ye see, Sir, when we brings powder aboard, we 
always hoists a red flag as a caution, on the barge, and afore we comes 
alongside, the boatswain pipes, ‘ All hands, ahoy! Put out the fires in 
the galleys, and all pipes, cigars, and lights aboard the ship! Wake up, 
cooks! d'ye hear,men? d’ye hear ” And the magazine is n’t opened till 
every particle of fire aboard ship is reported ‘ out’ by the officer. 

‘* But as I was saying, this here craft was towed by a white horse, and 
in its wake followed a long fleet of coaches and other conveyances. In the 
first two or three of them, to be sure, there was passengers as had their 
pumps a-going, and was swabbing up the water with white handkerchers ; 
but in all the rest, the people was laughing and talking, and looking out 
of the ports, as onconcarned as if they was following a brute beast to his 
grave instead of one of their kind. I say, Sir, the sight was onpleasant 
to me ; and I says to Bill Blunt, says I, ‘ Bill, look how little these here 
shore folks cares for their ship-mates;’ but Bill was three sheets hauled 
in the wind, and he only hiccups, and pulling offhis hat, bows to the pro- 
cession, and ‘ wishes their worships a pleasant journey.’ Bill was hard 
up, and I seen it was n’t no use to talk to him, so I takes off my hat and 
stands by and looks, while he steadies himself ag’in the lamp-post ; and I’m 
free to say that them lamp-posts is a great convenience to sea-faring men, 
when they has their grog aboard, as I’ve know’d by my own experience in 
asquall. But as I was saying, we steadies ourselves by the post with our 
hats in our hands, till the procession gets by ; but it gin me a dislike to 
all shore burials; and all I ask is, that when Bill Baxter’s time comes, 
he may be launched off soundings in blue water. 

‘< Howsomdever, at seven bells the bo’swain’s whistle was heerd, and 
old Albro and his mate’s hoarse voices sounding down the hatchways: 
** All hands ahoy, to bury the dead! Below there, all hands to bury the 
dead!’ The body of Jim was brought up out of the sick bay, sowed up 
in its hammock, and laid on a grating at the gang-way ; the officers, with 
their epaulettes on their shoulders, their swords at their sides, and laced 
scrapers in their hands, standing on one side, and the men in their clean 
jackets and trowsers, and hats off, on the other, just aft the mainmast, 
Jim’s messmates close aboard the grating. The ship was hove to, the 
main-top sails aback, the flag half-mast, and nothing was heerd to break 
the silence ’cept the slapping of the blocks and rigging occasionally ag’in 
the masts, as she slowly rose and fell inthe heavy swell. And there was 
the chaplain, surrounded by us sea-faring men, about to return to the Al- 
mighty the hulk of our late shipmate. A shipmate’s faults, and may be 
vices, is forgotten at that time, when we sees him laid stiffand silent be- 
fore us, and thinks that there he lies, as has pulled at the same rope, laid 
out on the same yard, messed from the same kid, and may be fou’t at the 
same gun with us; I say his faults is forgotten, and the best feelings ofa 
seaman only remain; and many an eye that has looked into the muzzle of 
an inimy’s forty-two without winking, at such times runs down with tears 
like a child: but somehow that ere was n’t the case with the body of Jim 
Austin, as he lay there on the grating. The men was afeard; and when 
the chaplain comes to the part in the sarvice, ‘we consign him to the 
deep,’ and the body plunged overboard, every man aboard of that cratt, 
officers and all, breathed freer, as if they’d got rid of asort of Jonah, as 
boded ill to the ship. The men rushed to the ports, expecting to see the 
body rise ag’in and float, and sure enough it did. It shot half out of the 
water, and then sunk again—rose and sunk—and then slowly rising, float- 
ed half its length above the swell, in which it surged and rolled from side 
to side, as if it were trying to regain the ship, and there it remained float- 
ing in our wake, until, as the ship got way, it gradually grew less and 
less, and finally disappeared. Now, Sir, it ’s my belief, and the belief of 
some of the oldest sea-faring men I have met, that Jim Austin’s sperit al- 
ways haunted about that ’ere ship arter that, and in spite, lent a hand to 
knock her cutwater athwart ship when she thumped on the bar, and that 
thereby, as I said, she had to strike her flag toa 

“‘ First cutter, ahoy !” hailed a fine deep voice. fi : 

‘* Ay, ay, Sir!” answered the veteran, abruptly breaking off his narra- 
tion ; and by the light of the wharf-lantern, and the glitter of the uni- 
forms, I perceived a couple of officers approaching along the pier. In a 
moment or two more, they were seated in the stern-sheets of the barge, 

seaman at the tiller. 
bay said the officer, and each man’s oar elevated, stood upright be- 
fore him. ‘Shove off;” and the bowman gave the bow a sheer with his 
boat-hook. ‘Let fall? The oars fell simultaneously into the water, 
dashing around them phosphorescent fire as they fell. ‘‘ Give way, men " 
The boat shot away, and soon the measured roll of the oars in the row- 
locks became fainter and fainter, and the boat was lost in the darkness. 

A few moments more, and my horse was pawing ay sapeee the deck of 
the steamer as we dashed up the bay on our way to the good and ancient 
city of Gotham. Knickerbocker Magazine 





GETTING FRESH MEAT IN MEXICO, 
It is amusing occasionally to hear the stories told by some of the vo- 
lunteers who were en in the Mexican war, of the expedients and 











t A favorite expression of Decatur’s when praising his officers. 
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: unhappily, that some mothers are wicked enough to give their infants gin, 





stratagems employed by the frolicsome soldiers to obtain fresh meat when 
in the vicinty of the Mexican ranchos. These tricks of the soldiers were | 
undertaken as much for amusement and deviltry as for the sake of get- | 
ting a taste of what they had been accustomed to from childhood before | 
they went tothe wars. Stealing from the Mexicans being strictly for bid- 
den by the American officers, and always punished if found out, great 
cunning and quiet stealth were indispensably necessary to success. | In 
order to obtain chickens in cold weather, a warm board was placed against | 
the trees in which the fowls roosted ; while a soldier, standing uneven by | 
the side of the board, snatched them off as they came down the board to 
we@rm themselves, and wrung their necks before they had a chance to) 
cackle the alarm. Ducks were killed by slyly coming up to the edge of 
the high steep banks of the creeks, where the ducks were floating, and 
with a long pole raking them down. 3 nate 

To come into the possession of a fat suoat, without its giving the squeal- 
ing alarm, was a much more difficult matter, and for a long time puzzled 
the head of many a hungry soldier, who, over the dull camp-fire, was 
thinking of the comforts and good eating of the home he had left. The 
soldiers well knew that the Mexicans made quite a pet of their pigs, and 
at night tied them with a rope by the leg, near their houses and inside of 
their yards. Finally, after various expedients had in vain been discussed, 
a tall, shrewd, athletic Kentuckian, who had ‘‘ managed some hogs in his 
day at home” and ‘‘ knowed the natur of the beast,” volunteered to pro- 
cure for his mess a taste of the desired ‘‘ hog meat.” Knowing the night 
guard on duty, he passed the sentinels by, giving the private signal, and 
cautiously approached the yard of the Mexican. Finding that every 
body is quiet, he peers through the darkness, until, by the dim light of 
the moon and the grunting of the beast, he discovers the object sought 
for close alongside the house. The Kentuckian now crawls slowly along 
en his hands and knees, until he reaches the place where the snoring hog 
lies ; he then begins to make its acquaintance by gently rubbing an 
scratching the back and sides of the animal, until they become quite fa- 
miliar and cozy. After fondling with his new peta few minutes, the 
Kentuckian, with a tremendous grip of his big hand, suddenly seizes the 
porker around its snout, with such a powerful squeeze that no sqeal or 
noise can issue forth to arouse either the Mexican or the officers; then 
swinging the now silent shoat over his shoulders, the soldier takes it to a 
secure spot for butchery, and soon afterwards his mess, over the crack- 
ling embers, were enjoying the story and plenty of feesh pork. . 

icayune. 


Farmers’ and Breeders’ Department. 


ON REARING TURKEYS. 

From Dixon’s work on poultry we make the following extract. If not 
for old, it may contain hints for young housekeepers. It brings to mind 
much that we ourselves remember to have noticed in the habits of this 
valuable bird, and justly ridicules some foolish notions and habits in 
the treatment of turkeys, young and old. Let no one affect to despise in- 
formation on such subjects, or, let those who are too proud to learn, re- 
fuse also to eat :— 

‘* When the hen has once selected a spot for her nest, she will continue 
to lay there until the time of incubation, so that the eggs may be brought 
home from day to day, there being no need of a nest egg, as with the com- 
mon fowl. She will lay from fifteen to twenty eggs, more or less. If 
there are any dead leaves or dry grass at hand, she will cover her eggs 
with these; Sat if not, she will take no trouble to collect them from a dis- 
tance Her determination to sit will be known by her constantly remain- 
ing on the nest, though empty ; and as it is seldom in a position sufficient- 
ly secure against the weather or pilferers, a nest should be prepared for 
her by placing some straw, with her eggs, on the floor of a convenient 
out-house. She should then be brought home and gently and kindly 
placed upon it. It is a most pleasing sight to witness the satisfaction with 
which the bird takes to her long-lost eggs, turning them about, placing 
them with her bill in the most suitable positions, packing the straw tight- 
ly around and under them, and finally sinking — them with the quiet 
joy of anticipated maternity. In the south of England from fifteen to 
twenty eggs may be allowed; but with the Norfolk variety, which is the 
smallest, and in a northern or eastern country, it is found that modera- 
tion succeeds better than over-greediness of chicks. In this case thirteen 
eggs are enough to give her; a large hen might cover more; but few 
strong, well-hatched chicks are better than a large brood of weaklings 
that have been delayed in the shell, perhaps twelve hours over the time, 
from insufficient warmth. At the end of a week it is usual to add two or 
three fowls’ eggs, ‘ to teach the young turkeys to peck.” The plan is not 
a bad one ; the activity of the chickens does stir up some emulation in 
their larger brethren ; the eggs take up but little room in the nest; and 
at the end of the summer you have two or three very fine fowls, all the 
rember for the extra diet they have shared with the little turkeys. 

ome ladies believe it necessary to turn the eggs once a day ; but the hen 
does that herself many times a day. If the eggs are marked, and you no- 
tice their position when she leaves the nest, you will never find them ar- 
ranged in the same order. A person who obtained 99 chickeng from 100 
eggs, took the trouble to turn every egg every day with her own hand, 
during the whole time of incubation. The result appears favorable; but, 
in fact, only amounts to this, that such officiousness did no harm with 
such a good, patient, quiet creature as the sitting turkey is, but it would 
probably have worried and annoyed any other bird into addling her whole 
clutch. 

‘** We will at once reject,as utterly absurd and unnatural, all directions 
to immerse, or ‘ try’ the eggs in a pail of water, hot or cold. In four 
weeks the little birds will be hatched; and then, how are they to be 
reared? Some books tell you to plunge them in cold water, to strengthen 
them: those that survive will certainly be hardy birds. Sir J. 8. Se- 
bright exposes the folly of endeavoring to make young creatures robust 
by undue exposure to cold and hardship, an experiment which some men 
and women are cruel enough to try upon their own offspring. Air and 
exercise increases the strength of any growing animal, but cold and hun- 
ger only dwarf and weaken. We see robust children in extremely poor | 

amilies, not because they are poor, but because, if they were not robust, 
they would not be alive at all. Sir John, in his ‘Treatise on improving 
the Breeds of Domestic Animals,’ pp. 15, 16, says: ‘In cold and barren | 
countries no animals can live to the age of maturity but those that have | 
strong constitutions; the weak and the unhealthy do not live to propa-. 
ae their infirmities, as is too often the case with our domestic animals. , 

o this I attribute the peculiar hardiness of the horses, cattle, and sheep, | 
bred in mountainous countries, more than to their having been inured to 
the severity of the climate; for our domestic animals do not become more | 
hardy by being exposed, when young, to cold and hunger; animals 50 
treated will not, when arrived at the age of maturity, endure so much | 
hardship as those who have been better kept during their infant state.’ | 
Others say, ‘ Make them swallow a whole pepper-corn ;’ which is as if we | 
were to cram a London pippin down the throat of a new-born babe. | 
Others, again, say, ‘Give them a little ale, beer, or wine.’ We know, | 





and we know the consequences. Not afew advise that they be taken 
away, and kept in a basket by the fire-side, wrapped in flannel, for eight 
or ten hours. Why take them away from her? She has undergone no 
loss, or pain, or labor: she wants no rest, having had too much of that 
already. All she requires is the permission to indulge undisturbed the 
natural exercise of her own affectionate instinct. 

“Give them nothing; do nothing to them; let them be in the nest un- 
der the shelter of their mother’s wings at least eight of ten hours; if 
hatched in the afternoon, till the following morning. Then place her on 
the grass, in the sun, under a roomy coop. If the weather be fine, she 
may be stationed where you choose, by a long piece of flannel list tied 
round one leg, and fastened to a stump or astone. But the boarded coop 
saves her ever-watchful anxiety from the dread of enemies above and | 
behind—the carrion-crow, the hawk, the rat, the weasel; and also pro- | 
tects herself (she will protect her young) from the sudden showers of 
summer. Offer at first a few crumbs of bread: the little ones for some 
hours will be in no hurry to eat; bu@ when they do begin, supply them 
constantly and abundantly with chopped eggs, shreds of meat and fat, | 
curd, boiled rice mixed with cress, lettuce, and the green of onions. | 
Melted mutton-suet poured over barley-meal, and cut up when cold; also 
bullock’s liver boiled and minced, are excellent things. Barley-meal, 
mixed thick and stiff with water or milk, nettle-tops, leeks, goose-grass, 
or cleavers, and many other things might be added to the list; but it is 

robable that a few of these may now and then be refused by some fanci- | 

1 little rogues. I think I have observed that little turkeys do not like 
their food to be minced much smaller than they can swallow it ; indolent- 
ly preferring to make a meal at three or four mouthfuls to troubling them- 
selves with the incessant pecking and scratching in which chickens so 
much delight. But at any rate, the quantity consumed costs nothing ; 
the attention to supply it is everything.” 


The Plough, the Loom and the Anvil. 





Sex of Eggs.—During the last summer, I wanted to raise a stock of 
poultry from a favorite hen and cock. They were of the black-breasted 
red game breed. The cock was purely bred, but the hen was a little 
crossed. The eggs she laid were ofa deep buff color, and as she was the 












only hen I had which laid yellow eggs, they were easily collected. When 
I had 26 eggs, I put 13 of the largest under a brood hen to be hatched ; 
one egg got broken, the other 12 had chickens in them; one, however, 
died in the shell, and so the number was reduced to 11. Of these, one 
died before I could ascertain its sex ; of the 10 remaining, 8 were cocks 
and 2 were pullets. The 13 smaller eggs I also put under a brood hen, 
and she hatched me 10 chickens. Of these, 8 were pullets and 2 were 
cocks. There is no difference in the shape of the eggs laid by the same 
hen ; in size they vary but little. I observed this peculiarity, that al- 
though the hen had yellow legs and the cock black, yet, throughout four 
broods, which I have had from the same hen and cock this summer, every 
yellow-legged chicken has proved a cock, and every black-legged one a 
pullet. omen fictitium. The Plough, the Loom and the Anvil. 





A Sightiess Vocalist.—We have to announce the arrival in this coun- 
try of Madlle. Anna Zingeller, a young and gifted vocalist, who has been 
deprived of the invaluable blessing of sight from the hour of her birth. 
She has attained celebrity at the continental courts, and is decorated 
with the Golden Lyre, a petge of merit, conferring considerable distinc- 
tion upon the wearer in the German states. She plays the most difficult 
compositions,and is gifted with a memory of astonishing acuteness. Madlle. 
Zingeller is, we understand, a native of Switzerland, and has rendered 
herself somewhat famous abroad by composing many of the simple but 
enchanting melodies peculiar to her country. Her medals and other 
credentials will entitle her to the consideration of our cognoscenti. 


FOR SALE, 
THE CELEBRATED RACE HORSE, STANLEY ECLIPSE. 

H® is a chesnut horse, about 15} hands high, got by Busiris, (he by Eclipse.) dam by 
John Stanley, out of Maid of the Oaks by Saltram ; John Stanley by Sir Hal, Sir 

Hal by imported Sir Harry ; John Stanley’s dam Ariadne. Ariadne by imported Citizen, 
The performances of this horse have been very successful, both North and South, beat 
ing Marchioness, Regent, Mary Elizabeth, Julia Davy, Symmetry, Old Kentuck, and 

others. (See Am. Racing and Trotting Calendar. } 

He will be sold low for cash if taken away before the Ist July. and can be delivered on 


the 12th of June or after. For terms apply at this office, or to J. W. BURLIDGE. Post- 
master, Walterboro, S. C. [my 18-6t 


May, 1850. 














YACHT SYBIL FOR SALE. 
HIS fast-sailing and beautiful Schooner Yacht is offered for sale. She is 43 tons bur- 
then, of exquisite model and superior workmanship, in perfect order, with two suits 
of sails, and furnished with everything requisite for immediate sailing, having been lately 
thoroughly overhauled. Asa safe and comfortable sea boat and fast sailer, she has no 
equal of her tonnage. She will be sold very low. Apply to 
my 11} ROLLINS & DUNDERDALE. 35 Wall St. 


FOR SALE, 

FINE and fast trotter, the property of a gentleman about to leave for the far South. 

The owner will give a guarantee of his soundness and freedom from vice. Color, 

dark brown—height, 15} hands—age, 8—tail docked ; an animal of great endurance and 

power 7 ie Price $400—much less than his cost. Address, 
my t 





L. GARSTON, Phila. 


ENGLISH GUNPOWDER. 
W F. BROUGH, 117 Fulton St., New York, has on hand but a few kegs of Curtis & 


Harvey’s Diamond Grain Gunpowder, in canisters. Sportsmen will do well to 
give their orders immediately. {my 11-3t 


THE MODERN STANDARD DRAMA. 
ON SATURDAY, JUNE 1, 
WILL BE PUBLISHED, THE FIRST NUMBER, PRICE TEN CENTS, 


oF 
THE PROMPTER, 
A COMPANION TO PLACES OF AMUSEMENT ; 
AN ENTERTAINING MISCELLANY AND WEEKLY RECORD 
Of Dramatic Literature, the Theatres, Concerts, Operas, and a Permanent Miscellany of 
Biography, Criticism, Anecdote and Adventure, relating to Music and the Stage, 
combined with the News and Pleasantries of the week. 


EDITED BY CORNELIUS MATHEWS, 
AUTHOR OF “ WITCHCRAFT,”’ “JACOB LEISLER,’’ * MONEYPENNY.”’ ETC. 

N furtherance of the interesting and popular features mentioned in the foregoing an- 

nouncement, ‘* The Prompter’’ will contain, each week, 

1. Carefully prepared, and entirely impartial and independent criticisms of the week’s 
performances in the New York Theatres. 

2. Notices of all the new exhibitions. 

. Original Essays upon popular topics connected with the Drama and Music. 

. Biographical Notes and Obituaries. 

. Stories and Anecdotes of Artists, Authors, and the Stage. 

. Careful reviews of Books connected with the Drama 

. News and Pleasantries of the Week. 

. Acarefully prepared Guide for Strangers to Places of Amusement open in New 
York. 

The attention of the Managers and Proprietors of Theatres, Panoramas, Concert-Rooms, 
Galleries, and all other resorts of entertainment in New York, Philadelphia, Baltimore, 
Boston, and other places, is particularly directed to this feature, for which announcements 
will be received at the rate of One Suitiinc per line. to be limited to eight lines each. 
Our agents—the general agents of the Standard Drama” in each city—will receive and 
forward to us such announcements. This feature will be found of particular value, as 
* The Prompter”’ will be had at all the principal Hotels, Steamboat Landings, Railroad 
Depots, and other quarters where travellers and visitors to cities resort. ‘* The Prompter”’ 
will also be found an agreeable companion in the intervals of performances, arrangements 
being made to furnish it at the doors, and within the chief theatres and places of enter- 
tainment throughout the country. 

We shall receive with pleasure all communications containing information respecting 
the intentions of different theatres. &e., or matters of dramatic interest, but such 
statements must be,in all cases, authenticated. Our correspondents will find their 
confidence respected. Communications to be addressed to the Editor, care of the Pub- 
lishers. 

Sax~- The Agents of «The Standard Drama,”’ and others disposed to take an interest in 
“ The Prompter,’’ are requested to send in their orders for Number One immediately— 
priority being given to such as are first received. 

WILLIAM TAYLOR & Co., Publishers, 
151 Nassau St., corner of Spruce, New York. 

The Editor and Publishers wish to haye it particularly borne in mind, that * The 
Prompter” is not intended as a mere temporary newspaper or chronicle, but that it is a 
permanent Miscellany of Useful Reading, printed uniform with the “Standard Drama,”’ 
in a suitable form for binding in volumes to be preserved, and differing;in plan and matter 
from any other work now before the public. [my 11 


FOR SALE, 
LONG-TAILED chesnut horse, three parts blood, rising 10 years old, 15} hands 
high, sound, and kind in harness or under the saddle, very enduring, and a most 
tylish animal for a gig or tilbury. Can be seen at 54 Ninth St. [my 4-t.f 


GENTLEMAN going abroad wishes to find a place for his coachman during the 
summer, from June Ist to Noy. lst. The man understands his business thoroughly 
in every respect, and may be had on very reasonable terms. Apply at 54 Ninth St. 
[my 4-t.f 
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YACHT FOR SALE. 





HE Yacht BREEZE, schooner rigged, copper fastened, one year old, and registers 106 
tons. She is 64 feet keel, 22 feet 6 inches beam, 7 feet 6 inches deep, and well found 
in every respect. For further particulars apply to 





Dee 15] OSCAR COLES, 91 West St. 
FOR SALE, 
fe pa Schooner Yacht “Siren,” seventy-three tons register, in complete order, four 
years old. 


Apply at 220 Pearl Street, or at No. 8 Brevoort Place. 


HOUSE AND SIGN PAINTING, 
bby ES ae of wood and marble—painting executed in oil and Kalsomine, by R. B. 
FOSDICK, 5th Avenue, next to corner of 10th St. Residence No. 16 Factory Street. 


[Dec 8 t-£ 








[Feb 10-ly 
MASSETT & BREWSTER, 
AUCTION AND COMMISSION MERCHANTS, 
SACRAMENTO CITY. 
Stephen C. Massett, Chas. O. Brewster. [Dee 13 





ESPECTFULLY informs his numerous friends and the public, that he continues | 


practising successfully on the different diseases incidental to that noble animal. the 
Horse, at his old establishment, at the sign of the Golden Horse, No. 131 Christie Street, 
between Broome and Delancy Sts.. New York. 


Dr. Williams, in thanking his numerous friends for their kind patronage during a peri- 


od of twenty-two years in this city, receiving from six to eight hundred horses per annum, | 


begs a continuance of their fayors, Dr. W.’s experience for examining horses for sound- 
ness, favors neither party. 

HIS CELEBRATED HORSE LINIMENT, 
for Curbs, Stiffness of Joints, Sprains, Dislocations, Corks, Bruises, Scratches, Scalds, 
Fresh Cuts, Set Fasts, Enlargement of Joints, &c., he earnestly recommends to the at- 
tention of all who have horses. 

The Proprietor of this Embrocation, will guarantee that in the incipient stages of the 
above complaints of the Horse, it will be found a sovereign remedy, as it has been used 
for so many years with such great success by him, in his extensive practice as a Veterina- 
ry Surgeon, its properties and usefulness is established beyond a doubt. 

Directions.—Stiffness of Joints, Dislocations, Scratches, Corks, Scalds, Cuts, Bruises, &c. 
—Bathe the parts affected very freely twice a day. In Sprains. Stiffness of Joints, and 
Dislocations, hand rub well before and after application of the lotion. 

PRICE 50 CENTS PER BOTTLE—LARGE BOTTLES $1. 

4@> Blood and Bone Spavins, Ring Bones, Splints, and Curbs effectually cured by 
operation, at Dr. Williams’s Infirmary, 131 Christie St., New York, at the sign of the 
Golden Horse. s 

N. B. The owners of Horses and the Public in general, are invited to call and examine 
for themselves. Mr 23-ly 





NOTICE. 
VETERINARY DEPOT. 
R. WILLS has removed his office to 480 Broadway, where he may be consulted 
daily, from 10 till 3 o’clock, as to the soundness of ,horses, the diseases of horses, cat- 
tle, yee and dogs ; also, respecting the insurance of stock against death by disease or 
accident. 
Every description of Veterinary medicine may be had at the Veterinary Depot, 480 
Broadway—Liniments, Lotions, blisters, balls of every description, Condition Powders, 
superior to anything ever offered to the public heretofore. [Oct 13 


CHARLES A. ABEL, 474 BROADWAY. 
CS A. ABEL has the pleasure to announce to his friends and the public gen- 
erally, that he has leased and fitted up the house 474 Broadway, between Grand and 
Broome Streets, as a Public House, where he will be pleased to attend to the calls of hig 
—— C. A. ABEL, 
y 1-ly] 










STAKES. 
S': CHARLES HOTEL SWEEPSTAKES. for all ages; subscription $300 each $1 
mee ; BA, mae heats Three or any to fill the stake—to name and close on or et 
first ugust. be t turda ~e 
Siainithe tone s ; o be run on y previous to the Fall Meeting, oye, the 
The proprietors of the St. Charles Hotel give a Tea Service of the value of ¢2 
. 4 rs $300 to 
winner, provided two horses start in the race. The seco i i the 
$300 from the stake ses § nd horse in the race wil] receive 
Nominations to be addressed to R, TEN BROEOK, N. 0. (my 4 
RACING SUBSCRIPTION OFFICE, 7 
HIE proprietors beg t No. 19 PARK ne Ste een YORK. 
prietors beg to announce that they have opened Sweepstakes, upo Ve 
T which has obtained a large share of the public support in England and esa 
They are confident it cannot fail to meet with similar success in America, being, as it. 
the first attempt, by a local institution, to give to this large community a persona| inten » 
in all the great sporting events of all parts of the world where horse racing is practio. 
Lists are now open for the great Trotting Match between — 
LADY SUFFOLK, LADY MOSCOW, CONFIDENCE AND TRUSTER. 
To come off on the 20th May, 1850, on the Centreville Course, L. |. 
Subs. Winning Horse. 


ST. CHARLES HOTEL SWEEP 








2nd Horse. 3 ‘ 
Class A.......... 500 at $20 .......... $6,000 ......... $3.000 ........,. wb 
te ee O00 88 10... cca decde og Te SO 500 
se SR ee See PAR ree? gh ORG 250 
©. aden tly 500 at 1.......... ge eee oS aa 60 
A commission of ten per cent. deducted on payment of stakes. Further particular 
‘| may be obtained by application at the office as above. {my 43¢. 





QUEEN CITY RACES, 
CINCINNATI, OHIO. 
HE First Meeting over the Queen City Race Course, will commence on Tues 
June 4, and continue five days, when the following purses will be given :— 

First Day—Proprietor’s Purse $500, Three mile heats. 

Second Day—Proprietor’s Purse $200, for 3 yr. olds, Mile heats. 

Same Day—Proprietor’s Purse $150. One mile. 

Third Day—Proprietor’s Purse $300. Two mile heats. 

Fourth Day—Proprietor’s Purse $250, Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 

Fifth, and last day—Proprietor’s Purse $800. Four mile heats. 

Entrance 10 per cent. 

Jt will be seen by the above, that the amount of money to be run for is larger thay hag 
been offered on any Course in the United States for a number of years, and the Monev 
will be hung up at the Judges’ Stand at the commencement of every race. The stablip» 
and other accommodations for the convenience of horses and trainers, are new and com. 
modious ; any one coming from a distance with horses, by giving us a few days’ notice 
will find everything prepared for them on their arrival here. 

N.B. The Course, it will be remembered, is in Kentucky, about a mile and a half beloy 
Covington, and just opposite the lower portion of Cincinnati, andis within three hyp. 
dred yards of the Ohio River. DANIELS & CASSADY, Proprietors 

ap 27] 
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HUNTING PARK COURSE, PHILADELPHIA. 

ye Following Trotting and Pacing Purses are open, to come off over the above Cours: 

if the second and third weeks in June next, if the weather is fair, if not, the first fai; 

ays. 

1. Tuesday, June 11—Purse of $300, $50 to the second best, free for all trotting horses 
mile heats, best 3 in 5, under the saddle. 

2. Wendesday. June 12—Purse of $250, $50 to the second best, free for all trotting horses 
mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness. 

3. Thursday, June 13—Purse of $250, $50 to the second best, free for all trotting horses 
mile heats, best 3 in 5, to wagons, 

4. Wednesday, June 19—Purse $350, $50 to the second best, free for all trotting horses 
three mile heats. in harness 

5. Thursday, June 20—Purse of $200, $50 to the second best, free for all pacing horses 
two mile heats, under the saddle. 

Entries to be made and closed at the above Course, or at E. Keysvr’s, corner of Eighth 
and Chestnut Sts., on Saturday, May 18, at 9 o’clock, P.M. Tixee or more to makes 
race, and two to start. 

N.B. All horses entered for the above purses from abroad, will have their bill free at 
the above Course. EDWARD EASTMAN, Proprietor. 





TUESDAY, May 28—Purse of $25, with an inside stake of $50 each, h. ft., free for al 
pacing horses; mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness 

Wm. McR. enters ro. m. Lady Mac. N. Y. 

J. Ward enters b. h. Bill Myers, Phil. 

MONDAY, June 10—Match for $1000, half forfeit; mile heats, best 3 in 5. in har 
ness. 

Wm. King names gr. g. John Davis, Phil. 

G. W. Young names ch. g. Sorrel Ned, Phil. 

FRIDAY, June 14—Purse ot $100, with an inside stake of $100 each, h. ft., free for al! 
pacing horses ; mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness. 

J. D. MeMann enters ch. g. James K. Polk, N. Y. 

F. J. Nodine enters ch. g. Dan Miller. N. Y. 

Wm. MeR. enters ro. m. Lady Mac. N. Y. 

J. Ward enters b. h. Bill Myers, Phil. 

TUESDAY, June 18—Purse of $100, with an inside stake of $100 each, h. ft., free for ail 
pacing horses ; mile heats, best 3 in 5, under the saddle. 

J. D. McMann enters ch. g. James K. Polk. N. Y. 

F. J. Nodine enters ch. g. Dan Miller, N. Y. 

Wm. McR. enters ro. m. Lady Mac, N. Y. 

TUESDAY, June 25—Match for $1000 ; mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness. 

G. W. Young names ch. g. Sorrel Ned. 

B. D. Stetson mames bl. g. Goliah. ‘ 

The above trots all come off at 3 o’clock, P. M., precisely. 

Ap 13) : EDWARD EASTMAN, Proprietor. 

WASHINGTON TROTTING COURSE, 
PROVIDENCE, R. I. 


to start. 

THURSDAY, May 30—Purse $200, conditions as before, Two mile heats, in harness. 

FRIDAY, May 31—Purse $250, conditions as before, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, to 250 poun¢ 
wagons. 

SAME DAY—Purse $150, free for all trotting horses that never won a purse over $50 
Mile heats, best 3 in 5, under the saddle. ~ 

Entries to the above to be made-at the Weybosset House, on or before Wednesday 
May 1, 1850, at 10 o’clock, P. M. C.S. LAWRENCE & Co., Proprietors 

Providence, March 11, 1850.—[Mr 16] 


THE TROTTING HORSES OF AMERICA. 
JUST PUBLISHED, BY N. CURRIER, 152 NASSAU STREET, 
CORNER OF SPRUCE. 
BLACK HAWK AND JENNY LIND, MATCH TO WAGONS 
Plain $1.50, Colored $3. 
TRUSTEE, IN THE GREAT TROT OF 20 MILES IN ONE HOUR; 
Colored $2. 
LADY SUFFOLK, SADDLE; 
Plain 75 cents, Colored $1.50. 
LADY MOSCOW, TO A SULKEY; 
Plain 75 cents. Colored $1.50. 
BLACK HAWK, TO A SULKEY ; 
Plain 75 cents, Colored $1.50. 
JACK ROSSITER, TO A SULKEY; 
Plain 75 cents. Colored $1.50. 
JAMES K. POLK (PACER), TO A WAGON; 
Plain 75 cents, Colored $1.50. 
LADY SUTTON, TO A SULKEY ; 
Plain 50 cents, Colored $1. 





; 


ful likenesses of the horses and their style and action in trotting. and form a series tha* 

no sporting man should be without. Gentlemen residing at a distance can have them 

carefully put up, with or without frames, and forwarded as they may direct, by sending 

their orders, accompanied ‘vith a remittance, to the subscriber. 

; _ Also, in addition to the above. a splendid collection of English horses, including the Bri - 

| tish Stud, 6 plates ; ‘Herring’s Farm Scenes,’ 4 plates; ‘Forbes’ Stable Scenes,’ 4 plates 
and others of Landseer’s and Berring’s celebrated originals. 

| Also, a great variety of sporting plates. constantly on hand and for sale by N. CUR 
RIER, 152 Nassau St.. corner Spruce St., New York. 

| Also, gilt, rosewood, and other frames, suitable for the above. 

1 

| 

' 

| 

| 

' 

{ 





(Mr 23-3m* 





COTTAGE SITES AND VILLAGE LOTS, 
AT DEARMAN, 
ON THE HUDSON RIVER. 
ESSRS. Cole & Chilton, auctioneers, No. 9 Wall Street, offer at private sale, at low 
prices, the balance unsold at the recent auction of Cottage Sites and Village Lot: 
on the Hudson, at Dearman, in Westchester County. The premises are situated betwee! 
the Albany Post Road and the River at Dearman, in the town of Greenburgh. The dis- 


___ | tance from the city by the Hudson River trains, is three-quarters of an hour ; and all the 


| property is within five minutes walk of the Station. The fare is the same as to Dobbs’ Fer 
ry, and may be commuted quarterly or by the year, at rates varying from 16 to 23 cents 
according to the number of tickets taken. A part of the property fronting the water wil! 
be sold in village lots, of 50 feet by 100 feet, and in plots on the upland to suit the pur- 
| chasers. The premises are laid out, planted and improved. The views are commanding 
and beautiful, and the position perfectly healthy. The Ferry with Piermont. under the 
management of the Piermont and Dearman Ferry Company, which was incorporated at 
the recent session of the Legislature. witha capital of eighty thousand dollars, affords 
| constant communication between this point and the opposite shore, and connects the 
| Hudson River and Erie Rail Roads. A wide avenue leads from the Post Road to the 
| river, as shown upon the map, gently sloped, well graded, and lined with a double row of 
| trees. The neighborhood is most excellent, including in the immediate vicinity the coun- 
| try seats of Messrs. Washington Irving, Ambrose C. Kingsland, Moses H. Grinnell, Gev 
| Paulding, Mrs. Colford Jones, Messrs. Henry Sheldon, James A, Hamilton and Georg: 
Schuyler, besides the residences of many gentlemen belonging to Westchester County. 

Only ten per cent. of the purchase money will be required in cash from purchasers who 
intend to build immediately. The whole of the balance being allowed to remain 00 
bond and mortgage. In the case pf purchasers not building sixty per cent. may s0 Te- 
main. 

For furthers particulars application may be made at. the Station House, on the preml- 
ses, at No. 5 Broad Street to G. A. Sacchi; or at the auctioneer’s office, No. 9 Wall St, 
where maps of the premises can be had, and a marked map showing the plots alread / 
sold and the prices of those remaining. , 

All the trains of the Hudson River Rail Road, (the through as well as the way trains 
stop at Dearman, leaving Chambers Street at 7 o’clock, and 8} A. M., and at 3, 4} and © 
o’clock, P. M., and leaving Dearman on their return at 7 o'clock 25 minutes, and 9 o'clock 
24 minutes, A. M., and 1 o’clock 29 minutes. 5 o’clock 29 minutes, and 10 o'clock 12 
minutes, P.M. It is understood that an additional train each way will soon be added im 
the summer arrangements of the Company. . , 

The Hudson River Rail Road Company are now laying a double track between this 
point and the city. and are making large improvements at Dearman Station. which as the 
point of union of the great Northern and Western routes. possesses peculiar and 1m- 
portant advantages over the adjoining villages. A branch Rail Road is in contemplatiom 
from Dearman to Port Chester, or William’s Bridge. to connect the Erie and New Havel 
Routes ; and application is about being made for a Post Office at this Station. my 4-4t 

my 4 





CRICKET! CRICKET!! CRICKET!!! 
CRICKET AND ARCHERY IMPLEMENTS. 
C F. A. HINRICH’S, 150 Broadway, has just received, and keeps for sale constantly, * 
e complete assortment of Cricket Bats, Duke’s, Dark’s and Wickham’s Balls, Stumps 
ete. Also fine gentlemen and ladies’ bows and arrows, and other articles in that line, 
together with a well assorted stock of Fancy articles, fine glass ware, French porcelaine 





toys. ete. {ap 27 








EDNESDAY, May 29, 1850—Purse $200, entrance ten per cent, free for all trottins: 
horses, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness. Three or more to make a field, and two: 





These splendid prints are pronounced. by the most competent judges, to be very faith. 
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STALLIONS FOR 1850. 


7 ke the following (never exceeding three lines.) will be inserted during the season 
pr » Fice Delle ony tr those eines who advertise their horses in detail, (to the amount of 
Twenty Dollars.) in this paper, no charge will be made. 


; AWK. trotting stallion, out of Sally Miller by Andrew Jackson, will stand in 
sana, = Pamala ty N.Y. at the towns of Chester and Montgomery, under control of 
W. M. RYSDYK, of Chester, to whom all applications must be made. at $25 the 


season. 


: TUS M. CLAY. trotting stallion, by Henry Clay, out of John Anderson’s dam—at 
‘ he stable of JOHN I. SNEDECOR, near the Union Course. L. I., at $25. 


; - ¥ } - dam by Election, will stand near Selma. Ala., at $30 cash 
nS ean of oe poglill the ist of November next—mares will be well fed at $6 per 
month JOHN CLARK. 

, T. B. GOLDSBY. 


STATE OF MAINE, trotting stallion—at Mr. SHAW’S stables, near the Union Course, 
L. L, at $25. 
ST. LAWRENCE. trotting stallion—at Rochester, N. Y., at the stables of H. N. SHAW, 
Main St., at $25, payable in advance. 
SE ire of Fashion, the trotting horse Trustee, (the only horse that has 
TOT TET cots milestn one hour,) and other distinguished winners, will stand at the 
stable of HENRY BOOTH, at Morrisania New Village, two miles from Harlem Bridge, 
at $20. New York, Feb, 25, 1850. 
3NE li stand this season, commencing the Ist of March, at the Association Race 
rey re fein Ky., under the immediate charge of the subscriber, at $50 the sea- 
son. Good pasturage for mares from a distance gratis, and grain fed, if desired, on 
the usual terms. JOSEPH WINGATE. 















































BLACK HAWE. 

HE celebrated trotting stallion Black Hawk, will stand for a limited number of mares, 

at $25 the season, commencing Ist April, and ending Ist August, 1850, in Orange 

County, N. Y.. at the towns of Chester and Montgomery, ander the control of W. M. 

Rysdyk, of Chester, to whom all applications must be made. 

PEDIGREE. 

Black Hawk, whose dam was the celebrated trotting mare Sally Miller, was sired by 

Andrew Jackson, the fastest trotter of his time, he by Young Bashaw, who was got by 
Grand Bashaw, a thorough bred imported stallion. 


PERFORMANCES. 
Nov. 17, 1847—Beat Jenny Lind, over the Union Course, L. I., match for $500, mile 
heats, Black Hawk to a $2501b. wagon, Jenny Lind to a skeleton wagon, winning 1st and 
3d heats in 2:40—2:43 ; Jenny Lind winning 2d heat in 2:38. mgr . 
April 25, 1848—Beat Lady Sutton, over Union Course, match for $700, with an inside 
stake of $500, mile heats, best 3 in 5, to 250lb, wagon ; time, 2:48—2:43—2:42—2:45}. 
May 15,1848—Beat Americus, match, over Union Course, for $2000, three mile heats, to 
250lb. wagon ; time, 8:31—8:36. 
ct. 23, 1848—Beat Americus, match, over Union Course, for $1300, three mile heats, 
Ew and driver weighing 350lbs. ; time, 8:28—8:30—8:34. 
Sept. 25, 1849—Won the Sweepstakes, $250 each, for trotting stallions, beating Cas- 
sius M. Clay, St, Lawrence not starting. 
He is confidently believed to be the fastest trotting stallion in the world, and can be 
matched against eny stallion to trot to 250lb. wagons next fall, for any amount. 
W. M. RYSDYK. 
N. B. Good pasture for mares can be had in the vicinity, at $2 per month. 
Chester, Orange Co., N. Y. 


‘STATE OF MAINE.’ 
ILL Stand {g# the ensuing season, at Mr. WM. SHAW’S stables, near the Union 
Course, Long Island, the trotting stallion ‘State of Maine.’ He is coming six years 
lod, a beautiful dapple grey, 15 hands 3 inches high, and weighs about 1100 pounds. He 
was raised by Elias Berrey, in the State of Maine, near Portland. He is of Messenger 
stock, and sired by Tuff Simpson’s stallion, well known in those parts as the sire of a yery 
great number of Eastern trotting horses It will perhaps be only necessary to mention 
among the half brothers of the ‘State of Maine’-—Henry, Gen. Taylor (now in Philadel- 
phia), and Mac, the conqueror of Lady Suffolk. The grandsire of State of Maine was 
among the first of old Messenger’s get in that of the country, and was the sire of | 
Ben, Franklin, Daniel D. Tompkins, Lady Swan, Independence’s dam, and Tuff Simp- 
son’s stallion. These horses were all bred on the Kennebec, and within 20 miles of each 
other. The dam of this horse is of the same blood, 26 years old, and can now trot a mile | 
in three minutes. It is presumed enough has been said to show that he comes of a trot- | 
ting family. His speed has never been tested on a course, but he will be matched for | 
$1000, to trot three mile heats, in harness, next fall. over the Union Course, against any | 
trotting stallion of his age in the world. In view of this challenge being accepted, he will | 
be put to only a limited number of mares, at $25, to be paid in all cases before the mare | 
is taken away. Farmers and others, desirous of improving their trotting stock, are par- 
ticularly invited, before going elsewhere, to view this fine young stallion, in which are 
united size, strength, action, speed. remarkable docility. in short, every quality likely to 
insure the getting of good roadsters. For further particulars apply to Mr. Shaw, on the , 
premises. {Mr 30-3m 


CASSIUS M. CLAY. 
bigs Celebrated trotting stallion will stand for a limited number of mares, at my sta- 
ble, near the Union Course, L. I., from the Ist of April to Ist July, at $25 to insure, 
the money to be paid in all cases at the time of serving, and in the event of the mare not 
proving with foal to be returned. C. M. Clay was sired by Henry Clay, a celebrated trot- 
ting stallion ; his dam the dam of John Anderson, the celebrated trotting horse ; he is 7 
years old the 17th day of April, 1850, is 16 hands 1 inch high, dark bay, splendid propor- 
tions, and is acknowledged the finest trotting stallion in the world, haying taken the first 
five premiums at the Fair of the American Institute. | 


PEDIGREE. 

Henry Clay was sired by Andrew Jackson, (the sire of Black Mawk, and other good 
ones); the dam of Henry Clay was the trotting mare Surrey, remarkable for her successful | 
performances, in beating the best horses of her day—Ephraim Smooth, Paul Pry, and 
others, at two mile heats. 

PEDIGREE OF ANDREW JACKSON. 

This matchless animal descends from the best road stock in our country, tracing di- 
rectly back through a line of choice ancestors, to the purest Arabian and English horses. 
He was sired by the celebrated Young Bashaw, who was by the imported Arabian horse 
Grand Bashaw ; the dam of Andrew Jackson by the well bred horse Whynot, and Whynot 
by the well known horse old Messenger. The grandam of Andrew Jackson also by oid 
Messenger. all remarkable for their powers of endurance, hardy constitutions, and unri- 


valled speed. 
PRODUCE. 


The colts of Cassius M. Clay are. beyond all question, the finest in the world, being. 
from their fine size and great speed, equally well adapted either to the course or the road. 
One eolt, 15} hands high, has been sold for $1000—at two years old, and can beat three | 
minutes, and will be matched against any horse of his age for any amount Another at 
six months old cannot be purchased for $250. which sum was refused for him. The pro- 
duce of Cassius M. Clay will be matched against that of any stallion in the world. 

CHALLENGE. 

Cassius M. Clay will be matched sgainst any horse in the world, eaeh to go as they | 
please, for Five Hundred or One Thousand dollars. 

Good pasture can be obtained for mares coming from a distanee. All accidents at the 
risk of the owners. JOHN I. SNEDECOR. 

Mr 30-2m] 


———— — 


MESSRS. SHELLEY & DUPIGNAC 
AVE opened at 335 Broadway, directly opposite the Broadway Bank, corner of An 
thony St., a new Restaurant and Oyster Saloon, (pronounced to be the most superb 
and chaste thing of the kind in the country.) in addition to which they will add, on or 
about the 12th of November, twenty spacious apartments, elegantly fitted and furnished 
for private parties. 
The whole premises, covering nearly four hundred feet of ground, enables them to offer 
superior accommodations. They solicit the patronage of gentlemen, who may desire to 
breakfast, dine, or sup. {Nov8 


BEAUTIFUL COUNTRY PROPERTY FOR SALE. 


HE Subscriber offers for sale his valuable property, situated on Long Island Sound, in | 
the town of Mamaroneck, Westchester County. The farm contains 330 acres of ex- 
cellent land, having a large front on the Sound. and divided into several parcels of from 
20 to 75 acres each, affording very desirable sites for country dwellings, with a splendid 
view of the Sound, and facilities for fishing, boating, bathing. &c., unsurpassed. The land 
is well wooded, and under good cultivation, lying between the farms of Bishop Delancey 
and E. K. Collins, Esq., 20miles from New York, and half a mile from the depot of the New 
Haven Railroad, by which communication is had with the city in one hour, four times a 
day. There is no place, that can be purchased on the Sound, that possesses equal requi- 
sites for a beautiful and convenient residenee. The whole ora part will be sold on mo- 
derate terms, if early application is made to 
ROLLINS & DUNDERDALE, Auctioneers, 35 Wall St., or to 
Mr 30) JOHN J. MONELL, Newburg. THOS. J. DELANCY 


_E. J. TRYON, 9 JOHN STREET, 
ee to inform his friends and the public, that he has opened his store for the sale of | 
Vegetable and Flower Seeds ; also,every description of Agricultural Seeds for stock, | 

such as are generally used in England. In addition to which he hasarare collection of 
Bulbous Roots. 

: E. J. T. begs also to state, his facilities are such that enable him to procure any descrip- 
tion of seeds and plants from London, having made arrangements with Mr. Geo. Charl- 
wood, of London 


{my 11-3m 
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N.B. Hyacinth Glasses, Bird Seed, Split Peas, for soup. &e.. &e. [Nov3 
LYMAN DERBY, 
MERCHANT TAILOR, 
No. 252 BROADWAY, UP STAIRS. 
OPPOSITE THE CITY MALL. (Jan 12-ly 





DANIEL D. WINANT, 
SUCCESSOR TO D. PENN, BILLIARD TABLE MAKER, 
: No. 78 Gold St.. between Beekman and Spruce, N. Y, 

VERYTHING in the line furnished at ten per cent less than any other establishment 
of in the city—Tables, Balls, Maces, Cues, Cloths, by the piece or yard; Gibbs’ Adhe- 
aes Cue Wax; Silk and Worsted Pockets; Fringes; French and American Patent Cue 

oints ; Cord, Pool Boards, Rule Boards, etc. In short, everything in the trade always to 
behad. Spanishpins, — 


wilt. Orders by letter, for new articles or for repairs, attended to as promptly as if given 
person. [Oct 6-ly 





T. BROWN, STONE SEAL ENGRAVER AND HERALD 


PAINTER. 
251 BROADWAY, CORNER OF MURRAY ST., UP STAIRS. 
Cae of Arms, Crests, Cyphers, &c., engraved on stone or brass. Ladies’ seals, signet 
. rings, pencil cases, keys, &c., engraved with Arms. or any device. Diamonds, Ame- 
ysts, Topazes, &c., bought in the rough or cut, or cut to any form ; Coats of Arms found 
pert a in any style, from $2 and upwards, and forwarded to any part of the United 
es or Canada. Books of Heraldry kept, with upwards of 200,000 names. C3 
une 13 





SANDERSON’S COLLEGE HOTEL, 
HIS 28 MURRAY STREET, N. Y. 
new and beautiful miniature hotel, expressly adapted for the accommodation et 
Grounds : » situated in Murray Street, within 100 yards of Broadway, on the College 
prov nds ; and furnished in the most costly and elegant style, with all the modern im- 


ements, (hot and cold 
for the reception of Fraga and water closets, &c., &c., in every floor.) is now ready 
May 12, 1849. [May 10 





, tinued supply of Fresh Salmon and Trout Silkworm Gut. 





LERS, SPORTSMEN, 
AGRICULTURALISTS, AND OTHERS, 
RECENTLY IMPORTED BY CHARLES S. FRANCIS & CO. 


Hofland’s Angler’s Manual ; numerous plates, 8V0., Cl..............2. cece cece cece $3.00 
Salter’s Angler’s Guide ; eighty-eight cuts, 12mo., el........ 2.2.2... 000. ccc ceae 1,25 
Walton’s Complete Angier. by Major ; many plates, 12mo........................ 5,00 

Do. do. do. by Dr. Bethune; cuts, 12mo., cloth.................... 1,50 
Hints on Angling, by Hackle ; Svo., cloth... .... 2.2. .ses sees cece ccsecscccceeeeee 
Stoddart’s Angling Reminiscences ; plates, fol., cl.... 0... .... 20. cece cece cecccnce 1,00 
Best’s Art of Angling, with best mode of making Artificial Flies, 1 vol............. 75 
Wild ey aged ; 12mo., cloth. | Spy ~ ae eis Siew stale ccabce eee s 1,00 
om y H. B. Hall; WG Gis 3 s Sap yeds Wh cbe.becn bts4 Ro cas bed 
Johnson’s Reottenan's Prchtdee teak AO eiaha beret aknw cdiedieg on dds « take too 
Recreations in Shooting, by Craven ; plates, 8V0., Cl... . 2... 2... cece cece cee eeeee ee 2,00 
Hawker on Shooting, by Porter ; plates, roy. 8V0., Cl.... 2... 12. .c ee cece eee ceueee 2,50 
Thomas’s Shooter’s Guide ; plates, 12m0., Cl............ ccc cece cceecccececceccee” 5 
Tyler’s Art of Shooting Flying; 12m0., cl.........sssesccecccccececccsscccsecse 38 
Dogs, their Origin, and Varieties, by H. D. Richardson ; 12mo., swd............... 25 
eee © COMMS TUMNIIY FOUN, Ghee sc cs cn scc ese ganse cece ccagescecclaticcecceae 2,75 
Blaine’s Veterinary Art; Gv0.; Cbs. 0iscctscecceccececbie cade cbecccevccccscce cues 6.00 
The Horse’s Foot, by W. Miles; 12m0.,6Wd........ 0... .ccccceeeses cave sees cececs ‘25 
HAO 30 By O TEGUER - URE. DONO. Gos. 35.00.00 <6 <ah0 bins devereecadhps con wesee edocs 75 
History of the Horse, by W. C. L. Martin; swd.... 2... 0... ccc cece cee cece cen eee 31 
Farmer’s Library, illustrated ; 2 vols , roy. 8vo., half cf.... 2.0.0... 0... cece cece eee 8,00 
The Horse—Cattle—Sheep—Br. Husbandry ; 3 vols., being the.Farmer’s Series of 

the Library of Useful Knowledge, each vol. 8v0., cl.............000 cece cece cess 2,00 

ineyeh books in every branch of Literature, imported to order, either by steamer or 
packet, by 

Ap 13) CHARLES 8. FRANCIS & Co., 252 Broadway. 





TO SPORTSMEN AND DEALERS. 
HENRY T. COOPER, 178 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, 
ProBter AND MANUFACTURER of, and Dealer in, fine, and other qualities 
0; 


GUNS, PISTOLS, 
Gun Materials, for manufacturers ; Sporting apparatus, etc., solicits the attention of 
Sportsmen and Dealers to his assortment of goods, hoping to merit from all, who favor him 
with patronage, the same good opinion that prompted the following highly complimentary 
notices of his establishment : 

Extract from ‘Frank Forester’s American Field Sports,’ by that distinguished author, 
H. W. Herbert, Esq. Vol. 2, page 121. ; 

‘For articles of imported gunsmith’s work—flasks, pouches, spare nipples, powder, wad- 
ding, Eley’s cartridges, or the like, Henry T. Cooper,afew doors above Maiden Lane, in 
Broadway, will be found a competent and complete purveyor. No one can go astray in 
sending orders for any supplies of fancy, or out-of-the-way implements, or materials of 
sportsmanship, to him, as he will certainly be promptiy: and properly served.’ 

Extract from the columns of the ‘Spirit of the Times,’ May 26, 1849—article entitled 
‘Further Hints on Shooting,’ by the Hon. W. N. G., of Worcester, Mass., an occasional 
correspondent of that paper. 

* All the essentials in the shooting line, and of as good quality as desired, ean readily be 
obtained at the establishment of Henry T. Cooper, 178 Broadway, New York, where you 
may be sure of being faithfully served, and honorably dealt by, whether you go in person 
or send your order. {Aug 25-6m 


WESSON’S CAST STEEL RIFLES. 
BLUNT & SYMS, 177 BROADWAY 
HAYE on hand a quantity of these justly celebrated Rifles, being the entire stock of 
Mr. E. Wesson, including those in process of manufacture at the time of Mr. Wesson’s 
decease. 

These guns are well known for their extraordinary good target shooting, and as no more 
are being made, amateurs would do well to secure them whilst,the opportunity offers. 
They are in complete order, including slug mould, ball pounder, starter, &c., &c., and will 
be soldlow. Rights to use the Patent Loading Muzzle offered on reasonable terms. 

Also, a large assortment of English Guns, and all kinds of Gun Material, for manufae- 
turers. Sporting Implements, at wholesaie or retail. [Mr 16-6m 


JOHN MULLIN, GUN MAKER, 
REMOVED FROM No. 3 BARCLAY ST. TO 140 NASSAU ST., 
HERE he continues to manufacture guns. pistols, and rifles, equal to the best im- 
ported. Also, imported guns, gun and pistol locks, and materials for the gun trade 
in general. 
N.B. Guns restocked, and altered from flint to percussion; old guns made over, to 











look as good as new, and all repairing done in the best manner, and on the most reasona- 
ble terms. [May 16-ly 





NEW YORK SPORTSMAN’S CLUB. 
| he NEW YORK SPORTSMAN’S CLUB will holdtheir regular monthly meetings | 
on the 2d Monday evening of each month, at the Florence Hotel, corner of Broadway 
and Walker Street, at 8 o’clock. Members are requested to be punctual in their attend- 
ance. 
Any violation of the Game Laws will be immediately prosecuted, upon the requisite in- 
formation being given to either of the officers of the Club. 
By one of the Club. WM. A. VAN DUZER, Secretary, 156 Broadway. 
ov 11-6m 





DOGS FOR SALE. 
OR sale, a lot of dogs, consisting of Newfoundland, Mount St. Bernard, Italian Grey- 
hounds, King Charles Spaniels, Alpine Mastiffs, English and Scotch Terriers, Pointers 
and Setters, together with a great variety of watch dogs. 
P.S. One pair of Newfoundland dogs, the largest and best in the U. S., the price of 


which is $100. Apply to 
WM. MOORE, 46th St., Bloomingdale Road. 
aa The Bloomingdale Stages pass the house every half hour. {Mr 7 


ANGLING. 
SAMUEL ROBERTS & Co., 
OF No. 10 CROOKED LANE, LONDON BRIDGE, LONDON, 


AND . 
PRIORY MILLS, SHIRLEY STREET, NEAR REDDITH, 
We Anaescorunes all kinds of Fishing Rods, Fish Hooks, Winches, Needles, and eve- 
ry description of Fishing Tackle, (wholesale and for exportation only,) cheaper than 

any other house in London, and keep the largest stock. 

Printed lists of prices may be had on application. 

Importers of Silkworm Gut, China Twist, &c., &c. 

All returned packages to be addressed to the White Horse Inn, Congreve Street, Bir- 
mingham. (Mr 24-ly 








FISH HOOKS AND FISHING TACKLE. 


J.& J.C. CONROY, 
No. 52 FULTON ST., CORNER OF CLIFF, N. Y., 

|S ghee completed their Spring and Summer stock of Fishing Tackle. of their own 
importation, and of their own manufacture, offer the same for the inspection of Mer- 
chants, Dealers, and Amateurs—believying they have the best, the most extensive and 

cheapest stock, ever offered for sale in the U. S. 
Importers of Messrs. Dixon & Sons’ Powder, Shot, and Drinking Flasks. Importers of 
R. Walker’s (genuine) Percussion Caps, and Baldwin’s Wads. Importers of R Hemming 


| & Sons’ (genuine) Fish Hooks. 


A full supply of the celebrated O’Shaughnessy Bend, and Hollow Point Hooks. A con- 
{Mr 18-6m 





JOSEPH H. GODWIN, 
CARRIAGE MAKER, 
No. 114 ELIZABETH STREET, NEW YORY. 
IGHT Wagons and Carriages, of the latest and most fashionable patterns, made to 
order, at the shortest notice, ond on reasonable terms, warranted of the best quality in 
every respect. 
Ae Painting, Trimming and Repairing, of every variety, done with neatness and des- 
patch. 
Those who wish to purchase, or order Carriages, are respectfully invited to give me a 
call before purchasing elsewhere. [Oct 10-ly* 


FINE CARRIAGES, BUGGIES, ETC. 

| prem FORD, Coach and Light Carriage Maker, 116 Elizabeth Street, New York, has 

constantly on hand, a great variety of Carriages ofall kinds, of the most fashionable 
patterns, built under his personal superintendence, in the very best manner, and of the 
very best materials. Carriages from his establishment are now running in England, 
France, Canada, and throughout the United States. 

Carriages will be built to order at very short notice, of any pat 
reasonable fares. ISAAC FORD, 116 Elizabe 
prui ;-tt. 





and onthe most 
St., N. Y. City. 





LIGHT WAGONS AND CARRIAGES. 
DUSENBURY & VAN DUSER, 
173 CHRISTIE STREET, NEAR BROOME, NEW YORK. 
ADE to order, Light Wagons and Carriages, of the latest styles, and warranted of 
the best materials and workmanship. Persons wishing a good article, will find it to 
their advantage to give us a call before purchasing elsewhere. 
W. F. DUSENBURY, 


WM. J.VAN DUSER. 
N. B. Painting. trimming and reqairing, in its different branches, done with neatness, 
and despatch, and on the most reasonable terms. [Jy 31 


FINE WATCHES, JEWELRY, AND SILVER WARE. 
7.2 Subscriber is selling all descriptions of fine Gold and Silver Watches, Jewelry, and 
Silver Ware, at retail, at much less than the usual prices. 

Fine Gold and Silver Independent Second Watches, double and single time for sporting 
gentlemen. for timing horses. 

Fine Gold and Silver Lever, Duplex and Independent Second Anchor Escapement, and 
Lepine Watches. 

Fine Silver Lever, Anchor Escapement, and Lepine Watches. 

Gold guard chains, fob and vest chains. 

Gold guard keys, fob keys and seals. 

Gold and Silver pencils—Gold pens. 

Ladies’ Bracelets, Gold Lockets, and Gold Thimbles. 

Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s Breast Pins. 

Diamond Rings and Pins. 

Stone Rings, Chased and Plain Rings. 

Sterling Silver Spoons, Cups, Forks, &c. 

Gold Watches as low as $20 to $25 each. 

Watches and Jewelry exchanged. 

All watches warranted to keep good time or the money returned. Watches, clocks 
and jewelry repaired in the best manner, and warranted, at much less than the usual 





prices. G. C. ALLEN, 
Importer of Watches and Jewelry, wholesale and retail, 
Dee 4) 51 Wall St., corner of William, up stairs. 





GROCERIES, &c., 
LADELPHIA Butter, fresh— hia Cream Cheeses—Bucks County Poultry, 
and eountry made Sausages, constantly on hand and for sale at 430 Broadway, near 
Howard St., east side. 
Also. choice Groceries of every description, and agood assortment of high priced Liquors 
and Wines. E, H. COBB, Grocer 
Nov 18-6m] 





MRS. J. 
on hehe OF Ag tag ae gh kB 
constantly on hand ready made linen, under shirts, drawers, dressing gowns 
hosiery, gloves, cravats, stocks, and fancy goods. oe 
Also, linen for ladies and gentlemen, made to order. 
No. 23 NORTH FOURTH STREET 
One door below Chesnut, opposite the Court House, 8t. Louis, Me ur 
t 23-3m 


ar atonement 








TRIUMPHS OF SCIENCE. 
REMARKABLE OPHTHALMIC CURES. 
As the facts speak for themselves. and their practical demonstrations are at all times 

more satisfactory than all the vain and empty theoretical trash to be found in every 
science and profession, Dr. WHEELER deems no apology necessary to the community 
for presenting the following additional evidence of the successful results of his treatment 
in some painful and dangerous cases of Ophthalmic diseases, recently submitted to his 
professional care and treatment. The individuals whose testimonials are subjoined may 
be personally addressed in reference to the named interesting cases, so that even the 
skeptical may have no occasion to doubt the respectability and integrity of the writers 
J. WHEELER, Oculist, 28 Barclay Street, New York. 
New York, March 28, 1850. 
To Dr. Wueeter, Oculist, 28 Barclay Street—My dear Sir - fehould' deem myself guil- 
ty of an injustice to the suffering portion of the public, and ungrateful to you indeed, 
were | to hesitate, for one moment, to make public the great and inestimable benefits that 
my son has recently derived from your professional care, treatment. and skill as an ocu- 
list. 1 would state that for upwards of six years, my son was sorely and most dreadfully 
afflicted with a scrofulous affection of his eyes, one of which was deprived of its sight, 
from the acute inflammation of its covering membranes, which hitherto had defied all ap- 
plications, although prescribed by some of our most experienced physicians. His eye- 
lashes were entirely destroyed. I then consulted with some of your co-laborers in ihe 
field of ophthalmic surgery, who at once pronounced the impossibility of restoring his si ght 
curing the eye-lids, or restoring the eye-lashes The only hope, from my despair de_ 
pended upon you. Your wide-spread reputation for your uniformly successful mode of 
treating the diseases of the eyes, of course, were well known to me, and I am at a loss to 
explain to myself why | did not consult you in the first instance. The gratification | ex- 
perienced, and the load taken from my mind, when you assured me that you could relieve 
my child, are beyond my power to express, after the positive assurance from your brother 
oculists that the case was beyond hope. How shall! convey to you my deep-felt grati- 
tude, and my sincere thanks for the astonishing cure so effectually produced on my child’s 
eyes. His sight is perfect, his eye-lashes restored to their usual health and beauty. | 
have no delicacy of feeling for keeping so important a cure private. You may make this 
as public as you may think proper; and if any further information in the matter be re- 
quired, I am at any (seasonable) time most willing to state the history of the whole case. 
Very respectfully. Tuomas S. Carciti, 22d Street, near 6th Avenue. 
Gardenville, N. J... March 25. 1850. 
Dr. Wheeler, Oculist—Sir: Although it may not seem to comport with feminine deli- 
cacy to address to you a letter, intended for newspaper publication, I feel that | shall be 
excused for so doing in this instance, when I state that my only motives are those of 
philanthropy and kindness to my fellow beings. After twelve years’ endurance of inflam- 
mation and pain in my eyes, to such an extent as to render me almost blind; and after 
vainly seeking for relief, | made up my mind to visit New York for your counsel in my 
painful affliction, and 1 am happy to state that, notwithstanding the irritable nature of 
my complaint, coupled with my advancement in life, 1 am now once more capable of enjoy- 
ing the greatest of human blessings—good sight! Trusting that this well-merited de- 
claration may be the means of counselling other afflicted persons to consult you for ad- 
vice, feeling, as I do, well assured of your correct treatment and management of the dis- 
eases affecting the delicate organization of the eye. 
Respectfully yours, Hester AcKkERAMeEN, 


Rae DR. WHEELER, Oculist, No. 28 Barclay Street, devotes his exclusive attention 
to diseases of the Eye, and invites those who are in want of Artificial Eyes, to call upon 
him, having just imported from Paris a most beautiful selection, and new make, which 
he will imsert so as to resemble the natural organ, and the strictest scrutiny. With 
the arrangements he has made for a regular supply, the faculty will be furnished with 
them upon low terms. 

Office hours from 9 to 3 o’clock. 

A pamphlet, with remarkable cures by Dr. Wheeler, can be had gratuitously at his re- 
sidence. {[Ap13 


1,000,000 OF BOTTLES AND O OF DR. KELLINGER’S 
INFALLIBLE REMEDY FOR RESTORING THE HAIR, 
I. Wop having been entirely bald for more than twenty years ; curing rheumatic pains 
of the most alarming character, and all manner of nervous affections, together with 
skin diseases and old ulcers of every class and character. Read the followiug wonderful 
cures: Mr. John Vincent, of 98 Ridge Street, and Mr. Thomas W. Barker, of 60 McDougal 
Street, New York City, had their hair entirely restored after having been bald for many 
years. Judge Rowan had no hair for sone A 20 years, his is alsoa most astonishing 
growth, he can be seen daily at Tattersals, 464 Broadway. Mr. L. P. Rose. merchant, 
Col. Oliver C. Denslone and daughter, Mr. James Bashford, inn-keeper, all of the village 
of Yonkers, had their hair fastened and stopped falling out by three or four applications. 
Most wonderful cures of nervous diseases ; the Hon. Anson Willis. of 112 Broadway, was 
cured of a very alarming and protracted case of neuralgia by the use of half a bottle, now 
entirely well. Mr. Isaac V. Paddock cured his daughter of a most frightful case of Saint 
Vitus’ Dance, after the most eminent medical treatment had failed to afford any relief, 
with only two bottles ; residence South East. Another still more astounding case: Mr. 
Henry C. Atwood, formerly Deputy Surveyor of the Port of New York, cured his niece of 
fits, with which she had been afflicted for nearly ten years, No. 3 Third St., New York 
City. A most frightful case of burning: Miss Almira Forbes, of Middletown, Ct., had her 
hands awfully burned in trying to extinguish the bed clothes which had caught fire, they 
were drawn all out of shape, and in one week’s time she worked as if nothing had hap- 
pened to her hands. Another still more alarming case: so badly scalded in the whole 
face and neck that her life was despaired of, Mrs, M. E. Price can be seen at Nc. 476 
Broadway, where this great remedy can be had at retail, in large bottles, at 50 cents each. 
The trade will be furnished as usual. by S. INGERSOL & BROTHER, 
Wholesale Druggists, No. 230 Pearl St., near John, 

Sa A most wonderful and remarkable fact, of all the Liniments and Embrocations 
made and sold in the last 20 years, Dr Kellinger’s is the only one that has been able, from 
its merits, to maintain the real good feeling and recommendation of the medical profes- 
sion, and of the wealthy circles ; all that is required to endear and rivet this great medi- 
cine to families generally, is a trial of one bottle. 

Its very pleasant and agreeable action when applied, and the very large quantity sold 
for asmall price, renders it ten times cheaper, more desirable and effective than any other 
article in the market. All nervous difficulties yield to it instantly. Rheumatic Gout of 
30 years’ standing has been entirely eradicated. This wonderful medicine is especially 
designated to be prescribed internally or externally in spasmodic complaints of every 
class and character—it gives immediate relief; in pains and weakness of the back, pro- 
duced from derangements of the kidnies. catching cold, over straining, imprudence, or 
weakness of every nature, in male or female, it acts lke magic—strengthening and heal- 
ing the parts affected most thoroughly. 

As a Hair Tonic and Restorative it has never had itsequal. There are many pretend- 
ed remedies for restoring the hair—but not one of them can show a single case of baldness 
of 20 years’ standing having been renewed—this our remedy has done in a number of 
cases, where the persons were ever sixty years of age—of which we can give evidence of 
an indisputable character. Two or three applications fastens and stops the hair from 
falling out. It heals all manner of scrofulous ulcers and skin diseases at the bottom, so 
that they never return. It has a most delightful odor, rendering the air of the sick room 
agreeable as soon as the bottle is uncorked ; and when taken internally leaves the breath 
pleasant and agreeab!e. No lady or gentleman will suffer their toilet to be without it af- 
ter a trial ; it clears, softens and beautifies the skin, on old or young, and creates a most 
delightful and cheerful feeling whenever it is used. Sold in large 8 oz. bottles, at 230 
Pearl St., 464 and 476 Broadway, between Grand and Broome Sts., at 50 cents each; $4a 
dozen, cash. [Ap 138 











SELPHO’S PREMIUM ANGLESEY LEG, 
ATRONIZED by the most eminent Surgeons throughout Europe, and by the most 
distinguished of their professional brethren in this country, and allowed by all to be 


| the nearest approach to nature hitherto produced. Introduced into this country, and 


made solely by WILLIAM SELPHO, 24 Spring St., N. Y. 

W. S., from his long experience in Europe and in this country, (now over 20 years,) has 
had peculiar opportunities of acquiring a thorough practical knowledge of his art ; and 
those who have the misfortune to lose a limb, may rely upon obtaining the best substitute 
the world affords. 

‘I have seen the artificial leg of Mr. Selpho; its construction appears excellent, and 
well calculated to answer all the objects desired. But the best of all is the proof of those 
who wear them ; this is positive and undeniable. Some of my friends whom | have mu- 
tilated, inform me that they are superior to all others. 

‘VaLentine Mort, Professor of Surgery, University of New York.’ 

Also, Selpho’s Artificial Hand, an entirely new and useful substitute for a lost hand, 
which, by means of a simple arrangement, the stump is made to open and shut the fingers, 
&c. Further information on application, or by letter, post-paid, attended a es 

une Z/-ly 





HERNIA OR RUPTURE. 

S® ASTLEY COOPER, whose writings on this subject are orthodox, says, ‘The ob- 

ject in applying a truss is to close the mouth of the hernial sac, and destroy its communi- 
cation with the abdomen ; and this can never be fulfilled by any truss which is applied up- 
on the external abdominal ring, and extending from it upon the os pubis.’ This fact being 
discovered by Dr. Hood, and knowing that all the trusses in use, press only upon the ex- 
ternal ring, and thereby increase the size of the external opening—rendering necessary 
ratchet-wheels, compound levers, self-adjusting springs and bars of iron, to keep the her- 
nia up—has constructed an instrument that meets the several indications, is worn with 
comfort, and radically cures about half the wearers. Of this fact there in now in this 
city abundant proof, and as we have permission to refer to a number of cases, (some of 
them of long standing.) where the hernia has not protruded for six months—we invite the 
afflicted to examine the instrument and the reference, and satisfy themselves of the ad- 


vantage to be gained. For sale b 
o~ < J. M. SANDERSON, 5 Barclay Street. 


Also, Hood’s Supporter—and a newly contrived bandage for corpulent ee ma 
May 12 


NEW YORK SURGEON’S BANDAGE INSTITUTE, 
No. 1 ANN STREET, 
(UNDER THE AMERICAN MUSEUM,) TWO DOORS FROM BROADWAY. oe 
URGEONS, Physicians, and the afflicted, are hereby informed that they can obtain in 
this Institute, all the latest improved Bandages, for the cure of Clubfoot. Lateral 
Curvature of the Spine, contracted Limbs, &., or charge of cases of deformity will be tak- 
en by the Principal of the Institute, who has devoted much time and attention to the cure 
of Clubfoot, Curvature of the Spine, Contracted Limbs, &c. He also has invented a Truss 
for the cure of Rupture, which has given general satisfaction, as it is worn with compara 
tive comfort, and has cured many cases of long standing. In a word, it can be worn 
the youngest infant with perfect safety. a te ce 
Patients from abroad are proyided with board at moderate rates ; also attention is given 
to the education of children, whilst under treatment for the cure of Clubfoot, Curvature 
of the Spine, Bow-legs. or Knock-knees, diseases which are readily cured in children, with- 


out detaining them from school. J. KNIGHT, M. D., Principal of the Institute. 


Aug 18} 
2 ares» Guitar, will find it to their ad- 
ARTIN’S GUITARS.—Strangers in want of a i . o their 

van to call and examine Martin’s guitars before purchasing elsewhere. The su- 
periority of Martin’s guitars, as regards finish, tone, and (what is the most important.) 

facility in execution, is too well known to need an. recommendation. 
Orders from any part of the United States, stating the quality of guitar wanted, and 
price, will be promptly attended to, and the purchaser may rely upon obtaining a perfect 








instrument in every and warranted as such. 
manufac h d retail, at 385 Broadway, up stairs, only, by 
fas re wholesale a0OIN B. COUPA, Professor of the Guitar. 


No connection with the store below. [Oct 21-tf 


BROADWAY BATHS—SWIMMING SCHOOL 
Oo Retell alk clit, vig f children 
ADIES? entrancé 134 Crosby Street. Parents an ers, ng the care of ¢ : 
cam have thees instrastet a this necessary attainment, at the large Croton Water 
Swimming Bath, 600 Broadway. 
The w Papin too changing, and is kept at a moderate temperature by means of 


steam pipes. 





from " and 4 to 10 P. M. 
The ladies and misses’ school, under the management of @ lady from 10 A. Di. to 
3 P. M. 


Bathing clothing, &c., always on : 


hand 
For terms by the mouth or week applyin the Bath. {Je 26 





eee 


Che Spirit of the Cimes. 








Things Cheatrical. 


Astur Place Opera House.—‘‘ London Assurance” has been repeated 
every evening during the week, and to crowded houses. On Monday 
evening the sale of tickets was stopped at an early hour, every accessible 
place in the house, from which a view of the stage could be had, being 
occupied. The comedy was well cast, and the combination of talent such 





as always attractsa New York audience. The Lady Gay Spanker of . 


Miss Cushman, and the Sir Harcourt Courtly of Mr. Placide, are too 
wellknown and admired to require any detailed notice by us, and the 
simple statement of the fact of their personation by them is a guarantee 
that the multitude assembled to witness them, were delightfully enter- 
tained. But we must be permitted to say that Miss Cushman’s spirited 
utterance of the description of the hunt, received, as it deser ved, the ap- 
plause of the whole house. Her genius in that brief recitation is satis- 
factorily evidenced. 

Miss Fanny Wallack created a sensation in the part of Grace Harka- 
way, which was felt and expressed by the audience. It is one of the best 
performances by her, which we have seen, and we think a highly credit- 
able one. She was called out at the conclusion of the play, and greeted 
with much warmth. 

- Mr. Bass is now in the “full tide of successful experiment,” and we 
hope may continue to enjoy it long. He may rest assured, that such an 
array of ability as he now presents to the public, will always command 
its patronage. 

Broadway Theatre.—Miss Davenport continues at this house, and has, 
during the week, appeared as the Countess, in “‘ Love,” and Mariana, in 
«The Wife.” Nothing new has occurred in reference to these persona- 
tions, and we are not aware that anybody has anything further to say 
of them. We have not been able to perceive any material change in the 
style of Miss Davenport, who almost always plays delightfully. 


Ntblo’s.—The comedy of ‘‘ Romance and Reality,” which created such 
a furore at the Broadway, in times past, was produced at this place on 
Monday with a powerful cast, embracing Messrs. Chippendale, Lynne, 
Brougham, Walcott, Sefton, and Leach, and Mrs. Vernon (Barbara 
Manly), Mrs. Brougham, and Miss Taylor. 

It is splendidly put upon the stage, and we hope will gather laurels and 
gold dust for the management. 

The weather has not been very favorable for Niblo’s this season, many 
persons regarding it, from early associations, as a resprt from the oppres- 
sive heat of the summer months. We need not state, perhaps, but will, 
that it can be made comfortable at all times in the year, and is now a, 
agreeable a place, in reference to temperature, as any public building in 
town. 

Bowery Theatre.—‘ Henry 8th” was produced here on Monday, and 
repeated twice during the week. Itis very well put upon the stage, and 
its various characters sustained with ability. The Queen Catharine of 
Mrs. Hamblin was, of course, the principal item, which was rendered 
more effective by the aid she derived from the acting uf Mr. J. Wallack, 
Jr., and Miss Wemyss. 

The legitimate drama is yet triumphant, and the drama is looking up. 

National Theatre.—Mrs. Barney Williams and Mr. C. Burke are ex- 
citing much attention and admiration at thistheatre. Mrs. Williams has 
on several evenings sustained her popular part of Diamond, in ‘‘ The Fe- 
male Forty Thieves,” and with the same spirit and success which gave 
her triumphs in her earlier personations of the character. Mrs. Williams 
is a very clever actress, of almost wonderful versatility, and would be a 
** card” anywhere. 

We perceive that Mr. Crocker’s benefit is announced for Friday, and we 
hope it will be a bumper. He has been steadily improving and advancing 
in his profession, and we shall be pleased to see him reap the reward of 
his industry and perseverance. 

Burton’s Theatre.—‘* Dombey & Son,” and ‘‘ Mysterious Knockings,” 
have been, among other varieties, presented during the week. We are 
informed that Mr. Burton, who is ever on the qui vive, designs producing 
a series of novelties, which will not only astonish, but, as usual, delight 
the New Yorkers. He understands the business, and, of course, will do 
it well. 

The Treasurer’s benefit (J. C. Barnet,) takes place on Wednesday next, 
the 29th, when the two great comedians of the day, H. Placide and W.E. 
Burton, will appear in the same piece. It promises to be one of the most 
attractive bills of the season. 

Pierce’s Minstrels.—These dark-eyed ones are as attractive and pros- 
perous as maybe. They promise to entertain you,anddoso. Whatmore 
could be desired by a reasonable person? If you feel inclined to doubt, 
just step in to the Olympic and listen. If you expect to see, go very 
early. 

Mr. Bucnanan, the Tragedian.—We learn from a Philadelphia pa- 
per, that Mr. Buchanan has purchased a Roman tragedy, written by an 
American gentleman of some reputation, which he intends to produce at 
an early period. We are glad to find our young native actor beginning 
so zealously to produce a revival in his art—it argues a strong determina- 
tion to foster the genius of his country, and to elevate his profession. The 
public here are looking forward with much anxiety as well as curiosity, 
for the appearance upon a New-York stage ofthe gentleman whom all 
acknowledge as a man of talent, and whom many look upon as the proba- 
ble future representative of the American drama. 





“GEMOTICE” AT THE BOWERY. 
We find the following in the ‘‘ Express,” and think we have not mis- 
credited it—much—as above :— 


The way they play plays at the Bowery.—‘‘ Love’s Sacrifice.” —We have 
already announced, under this heading, that the “‘ Star” system, so inju- 
rious to managers who indulge in, or are driven to it, has been long re- 
ow ope at the Bowery Theatre. In lieu of it, a strong company has 

een engaged, competent to the performance of “ the legitimate drama,” 
as that phrase is generally understood to mean. The result has been the 
most perfect success. 

At the commencement of the last week, one of the reserved resources 
of this theatre—Mrs. Hamblin (late Mrs. Shaw)—was brought forward to 
strengthen the casts of several standard plays, by way of presenting as 
strong a counter-attraction as possible to those then put forth at the Astor 
Place and Broadway Theatres. Such pieces as Shakspeare’s “ Henry 
VIIL.,” Talfourd’s ‘‘ Ion,” Knowles’s ‘‘ Love,” and Lovell’s ‘« Love’s Sacri- 
fice,” have been done there, with this lady’s aid, ina style of superior 
merit. 

Perhaps the best played drama of the engagement thus far, was that 
which we named last. A very capital critic has said of this piece that, 
‘* judged either as a dramatic or a literary*production, ‘ Love’s Sacrifice’ 
may be pronounced worthy of the most palmy days of the English drama. 
The sketches of character are spirited and well defined.” 

Lafont, the villain of the plot, is a villain indeed; outwardly so soft, 
plausible, fawning, and serpent-like; while within he is but a still vol- 
cano, ever on the eve of eruption, and the fuel to which is made up of 
lust, avarice, and revenge. It is apart in which little audible applause 
can be won, but when played as Gilbert plays it at the Bowery, it becomes 
one of the best in its way on the stage. That of St. Lo, is a part that 
can have no better representative than Mr. Wallack Lester, who dashes 
through it with a spirit and humor strongly reminding us of the palmiest 
days of his father. That of Jean Ruse, the clerk of Lafont, whose fear 
of his master, love of Manou (Mrs, Gilbert), and admiration of St. Lo, 
are so strangely and comically mixed up in him, could not be entrusted 
to better hands than those of Winans, though we remember Fisher and 
oe as ae : 

e role of Herminie, the merry, coquettish, plotting young widow, j 
rendered delightfully by Miss Wemyss.” Her viding sone with her tik 
(St. Lo), where she compels him to become (for her own pur and his) 
the clerk of Lafont, is given with a “ comica vis” that we did not know 
she possessed. It was perfect, in itskind. Mrs. Gilbert, as the intriguing 
Manou, is capital. The tete-a-tete in the old clerk’s office, where. 


after much tribulation, she attaing her eminent position by his side, and 





plies him with wine, by way of opening his mouth for the escape of im- 
portant ss is most artistically managed, jand deserved the applause 
it received. 

Margaret Elmore is a peculiar part. It is written, we ever thought, on 
too high a key for the tone of the rest of the characters. She is the 


daughter of an English merchant resident in Paris, and there is as little | 


of a stage-heroine in the character as in most of the young girls of the 
same class and age. Yeta large proportion of the language which the 
poet makes her utter is such as would befit the lips of a tragedy-queen. 
True, she is ‘‘ all that is lovely in her relations of daughter” and mis- 
tress, but the part, as written, is certainly too stilted for the actual cha- 
racter. Still, we doubt not that play-goers in general are satisfied with 
the portraiture of the author as well as the actor, despite such extrava- 


/gance, and are ready to approve even such an impossible determination as 


| 


i 


, what alter her conception of the part. 


that of Margaret Elmore when she consents to marry such an odious 
wretch as Lafont. Very well! ‘* Chacun a son gout.” 

Mrs. Hamblin deals with this character with her usual ability. We 
think, however, she would play it very much better if she would some- 
If she would divest it, in a de- 
gree, of that very stiltishness to which we have adverted, and throw into 
the reading of the lines a more familiar coloring. She reads the beauti- 
ful poetry of the character, for the most part, effectively and understand- 
ingly, and there are certain things she does in it magnificently ; such as 
the way in which she renders the lines, 

** He smiles—yet I can see 
He only decks his lips with a false mirth, 
That shows more sadly than an open sorrow,”’ 


and retires, looking wonderingly back upon the mysterious demeanor of 
Lafont and her father, as they commence their terrible interview. So, 
when she summons her persecutor to the conference with herself— 

** all things but delay !” 

—and the whole action of the great scene in the opening of the fourth 
act; and her snatching (so to speak) her father with a single word from 
degrading himself at the feet of his fiendish foe. These are great points, 
and show the skilful artist. If the words were but given somewhat more 
familiarly, the impersonation would be perfect. 

Mr. James Wallack, jr., in his performance of the mighty part of Ma- 
thew Elmore, fully vindicates the claim his friends have made in his favor, 
as being one of the best actors, if not the best actor, of the time. How- 
ever this may be, we can truly say, that his personation of the particular 
part now under consideration, has never been better, if so well done, in 
this city, as now at the Bowery by him. We are not fond of comparisons 
in such matters, and shall not here attempt one; though we think, if we 
should, we would be able to satisfy the reader of the justice of our criti- 
cism. 

_We intended to go into an analysis of this impersonation, but upon run- 
ning our eyes over the play, we call to mind so few things better than the 
rest, while we can remember literally nothing that calls for exceptional 
remark, that we have concluded to forego our purposed comments. It was, 
we may say in conclusion, as near a perfect thing, in its way, as the most 
exigeant critic could desire to witness. 





New J)nblications, etc. 


** Macauley’s History of England.”—Harper & Brothers have just 
brought out this excellent work, ina handsome octavo, to correspond 
with Hume’s. Volumes 1 and 2 are issued, which come down to 1688. 
This great work is too well known to need commendation; but the cheap 
and handsome manner in which it is issued, places it withia the reach of 
all persons, and claims for the publishers the highest public approbation. 

‘Standish the Puritan: A Tale of the American Revolution.” By El- 
dred Grayson.—This work is full of thrilling interest, and will be very 
gratifying to the readers, particularly those who are well acquainted with 
the character of Standish. Harper & Brothers. 

** Pictorial Field Book of the Revolution.”—The first number of this 
work is just issued by the Harpers. It is to be completed in about twenty 
parts, of 25cts. each, and when finished, will forma very handsome pic- 
torial, being illustrated by a great variety of well executed wood engray- 
ings. 

‘** The Gallery of Illustrious Americans.”—No. 4 of this elegant work 
is now out. It contains an excellent and striking likeness of Silas Wright. 
The portraits givenin this publication, are from Daguerreotypes, taken in 
the very best manner, by Brady, and will form a volume of the best 
executed and most faithful likenesses ever published. A short biographi- 
cal sketch, written by Mr. Edwards Lester, in his very best style, accom- 
panies each plate. 

** Eldorado ; or, Adventures in the Path of Empire.” By Bayard Tay- 
lor.—G. P. Putnam, 155 Broadway, has just published this work, in two 
volumes. Itis handsomely printed, and illustrated with a variety of 
colored lithographic engravings. Persons interested in the Gold Regions, 
or desirous of gaining information on that subject, will read this work 
with pleasure and profit. 

**London Quarterly Review,” and ‘‘ Edinburgh Review,” for April. 
Leonard Scott & Co.—These Nos. contain the usual amount of good arti- 
cles on domestic and foreign matter. The same publishers have just issued 
No. 3 of ** The Farmers’ Guide.” 

** Byron’s Poetical Works’—Pictorial Edition.—Nos. 19, 20, 21, and 
22 of this elegant edition has just been received from London. The plates 
are exceedingly beautiful, each number contains two, and the price is 
only 25 cents anumber. Published by Virtue, John street. 

Graham’s, Sartain’s, and Peterson’s Magazines for June, are all out, 
highly ornamented with engravings, &c., and may be had of Dewitt & 
Davenport, Tribune Buildings. 








“N, OF ARKANSAS” ON HIS WAY HOME, 
Streamer Bostona, May 34d, 1850. 

My Dear P.—I am thus far on my way tothe Arks. I have had a per- 
fect stream of good luck ever since I started. Left Baltimore on Satur- 
day, the 27th of April, at 7} A.M., reached Cumberland at 5 P. M., 
supped at Frostburg, breakfasted at Union, and at 10 A. M., the 28th, 
stepped aboard the Baltic, at Brownsville, and by 5 P. M. reached the 
Iron City, whereI found that boat of boats, the Keystone State, Capt. 
Charlie Stone, up for Cincinnati; and on the 29th, at 12 M., we cut out 
for Cincinnati, which City we reached at 2A.M.,Maylst. Capt. Stone’s 
boat out-lives anything I have travelled on for many aday. I enclose 
you a bill of fare, that you may judge for yourself. May Ist, took the 
mail-boat Ben Franklin, a superb craft, for Louisville, and on yesterday 
evening came over the falls, on the Bostona, the crack boat of the day. 
It is now 12 M., and we are at the Kentucky shore, just below Evansville, 
taking in 2,000 sacks of corn. 

I stopped at the National, in Washington City, and for the first time re- 
alized the truth of the statement made by an old gentleman on his return 
from a visit to that place, that common people dined at three, Members of 
Congress at 4, heads of Departments at five, and Gen. Jackson did not eat 
his dinner until nextday. I had finished my soup, and just commenced 
my fish, when, on examining my watch, I discovered it was within a few 
moments of the time for the starting of the cars. I had to cut and run; 
but then I had a long and good look at Old H at—God bless him !—who 
was seated at the head of the table. 

I had quite a time of it, between the Abolitionists and the Sunny South 
railroad, in getting my servant through. I think the railroad rather 
worse than the Abolitionists. I have reason to think so, for, asI went on 
last June, when I applied at Cumberland for tickets to Harper’s Ferry, I 
was told I could not get one for my servant, unless some citizen of Cum- 
berland would enter into a bond. Now Cumberland is a sharp place, im- 
proving rapidly, yet it has not reached that point, at which not being 
known there, argues one’s self unknown. It seems rather a hard case that 
a man cannot carry his own slave through a portion of one slave State 
into another slave State, without getting some citizen of Cumberland to 
go his surety. Weof theSouthcomplain—and most justly, I think—at 


all the efforts made to keep us from carrying our slave property into the} 
Territories, and yet slave States deny us this right of passing through 
them, except on conditions. There is either humbug or rascality, or 





something akin to both, in this railroad matter. It isa great rashness 
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in any one to attempt to carry a slave at this time through Pennsy}. 
vania and Ohio. He has no security but the attachment of his Servant 
for him, and this must be exceedingly great not to yield to the influences 
_brought to bear on him. 
| You should visit Cincinnati, just to see the Burnet House, beyond an 
question the finest hotel in the United States, and said by those who ion 
travelled abroad , to be equal to any in the world, 
I made a flying visit to the Art Union, and saw the Greek Slave. I did 
not dream such a being could be made out of marble. 
In haste, truly yours, N. 











Some time ago the Art Journal contained a letter from a lady on the 
shapes of Parasols, the writer of which tastefully suggested that a great 
improvement might be made in their appearance, by adopting in their 
formation the configurati on of Flowers, instead of the antique Mushroom 
shape. This suggestion, as far as is mechanically practicable, is earried 
out by the invention of the Floriform Parasol, which exhibits, when open 
the elegant outline of an expanded Flower. 


Mr. Phelps, the Manager of Sadlers Wells Theatre, announces a free 
performance, for the benefit of the Industrial Exhibition fund. 


The Erminia schooner, Royal Yacht Club, has sailed from Portsmouth 
with her noble owner, the Earl of Ellesmere, and a party of five gentle. 
men, who accompany his Lordship on a voyage to the Mediterranean 
whither he is gone for the benefit of his health. 


AUCTION SALE OF TROTTING HORSES. 
W ILL be sold at public Auction. on Thursday, May 30, 1850, immediately after th. 
trot on the Washington Trotting Course. the following named trotting horses: 
Ist. The bay mare Sarah Winch, 10 years old, sound and kind, can trot any day in 2.49 
in harness, and second to none as a roadster or family horse. 
2d. Sorrel horse William Tell, 7 years old, sound and kind, and has trotted in 2:36. ang 
a first rate saddle or harness horse. 
3d. Roan mare Lady Bond, 5 years old, sound and kind—can trot in 2:45, or 18 miles 
an hour. and a first rate family horse. 
The above horses will be sold without reserve to the highest bidder. 


EZRA M. STRATTON, 
OACH and Light Carriage Manufacturer, No. 108 Elizabeth St. (rear ground), New 
York, has on hand, and is constantly manufacturing light wagons and carriages of 
various descriptions, in the most durable and fashionable manner. The advertiser thinks 
that by giving his personal attention to every carriage constructed in his establishment, 
and his many years experience in the business, he will be enabled to give perfect satf. 
faction to any order he may receive, either from city or country. Carriages repaired with 
care and promptitude, on the most reasonable terms. Custom solicited. [my 25-3m 
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Amusements, Sc. 


RICHMOND (VA.) THEATRE FOR RENT. 
HE above theatre is offered for rent, by the year, month, week, or shorter period ; it is 
in perfect order, and for its appointments with regard to variet d excellence of 
scenery, wardrobe, and properties. would compare favorably with any other theatre in the 
United States. 

Besides being adapted to Dramatic performances, it is well suited for Concerts, the ex- 
pw ne of Magicians, for Serenaders and Panoramas, also for Lectures and Dramatic 

eadings. 

The Theatre is lighted with solar gas in the most brilliant manner, and has the capa- 
city to seat fifteen hundred persons. 

As the Convention to alter or amend the Constitution of the State of Virginia, will as- 
semble early in October, which will be followed immediately after by the annual session 
of the Legislature, the prospect is presented of a long and profitable season. 

For terms address the proprietor of the Theatre. (my 25-4 


OLYMPIC. 
PIERCE’S MINSTRELS. 
The original Pempey, late of Christy’s Minstrels. ‘ 
444 BROADWAY, BETWEEN HOWARD AND GRAND STREETS. 
EVERY EVENING DURING THE WEEK. 
Doors open at 7, Concert commences at 8 o’clock. 


SEN, 


HE novelties introduced by E. H. Pierce,in his style of Ethiopian performances, and 
which have been received each night with the most decided marks of approbation by 
crowded audiences, has stamped them as being the ne plus ultra of negro entertainments. 
This week a change of programme, retaining the quaint and original burlesques of the 
‘ Black Shakers’ and ‘ Dutch Drill,’ which have been received each night with roars of 
laughter. 

Repeated demands haying been made for extra performances, to accommodate families, 
there will be two given this week, viz.: WEDNESDAY and SATURDAY afternoons, 
Doors open at 2, Concert to commenee at 3 o'clock. 

Admission 25 cents ; Private Boxes $3. [Ap 20 


ROYAL LYCEUM, TORONTO. 
M* BESNARD having leased this recently erected, neat, and commodious theatre, 
announces his intention of letting it for periods to suit Artists visiting Toronto, 
Application to be made to T. P. BESNARD, 
{Jan 5-6m 















(now the seat of Government in Canada). 
No. 55 King Street West, Toronto, C. W. 


AT THE SIGN OF 

“THIS WAS THE MAN, AND THIS IS THE MAN,” 

No. 280 BROADWAY, N. Y., 

may be found 

ANDREW JACKSON ALLEN, 
HE legitimate American!!! Historical Dress Maker, and Patantee of that splendid 
and universally admired article, for all its various uses, Gilt and Silvered Leather, 
which he has, and continues to manufacture, in all its brilliancy, any time these forty 
years. Vivat Res Publica! [Ap7 
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_ OUR AGENTS. 

We beg to inform our Subscribers that Messrs. JAMES and their Agents are fully au- 
thorized to receive all monies due for the “Spirit of the Times’? and the “Turf Regis- 
ter.”? 

Mr. HENRY M. LEWIS, of Montgomery, Ala., is our General Travelling Agent for 
Alabama and Tennessee, assisted by B. B. Brett. 

Mr. ISRAEL E. JAMES, No. 182 South Tenth street, Philadelphia, is our General Tra- 
velling Agent, assisted by James K. Whipple, Wm. H. Weld. O. P. H. Stem, John Collins, 
James Deering, A. Kirk Wellington, Chas. S. Hall, E. A. Evans, James Clark, John W. 
Allen, and P. Locke. 

Mr. C. W. JAMES, No. 1 Harrison street, Cincinnati, Ohio, is our General Travelling 
Agent for the Western States. assisted by J. R. Smith, J. T. Dent, Jason Taylor, J. W. 
Armstrong, Perrin Locke, W. Ramsay, and G- Steinman. 

Mr. THOMAS P. WILLIAMS is appointed by the Publisher of the “ Spirit,’ to canvass 
for new subscribers, and is fully authorized to receive names and subscriptions for the 
paper. 

Subscriptions will be received in ENGLAND by Mr. PEABODY, No. 2 Norfolk street, 
Strand, London. 

Bae Receipts from either of the above will be good. 

gas Canada Subscribers are informed that Mr. T. WOOD is no longer employed as 
Collector for this paper. 


TO NEW SUBSCRIBERS. 
‘A REMITTANCE OF 


FIVE DOLLARS 


WILL ENTITLE A SUBSCRIBER TO THREE STEEL ENGRAVINGS 
AND THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR. 


A REMITTANCE OF 


TEN DOLLARS 


WILL ENTITLE A SUBSCRIBER TO THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR, AND A 


COMPLETE SET OF THE ENGRAVINGS. 
Col. Wm. R. JOHNSON, of Virginia, the “Napoteon or THE TuRF.”’ 
Mad’lle AUGUSTA, the Celebrated Danseuse, in the character of “ La Sylphide.”’ 
RIPTON AND CONFIDENCE (Trotters), as in their Match in Harness. 








BOSTON, WAGNER, MONARCH, 
LEVIATHAN, ARGYLE, BLACK MARIA, 
GREY EAGLE, SHARK, HEDGEFORD, 


JOHN BASCOMBE, MONMOUTH ECLIPSE, and FASHION. 


THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES; 
A CHRONICLE OF 
THE TURF, AGRICULTURE, FIELD SPORTS, LITERATURE, AND THE STAGE. 
EMBELLISHED WITH SPLENDID STEEL ENGRAVINGS, 
PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY MORNING, AT No. 1 BARCLAY STREET. 


JOHN RICHARDS, PUBLISHER. 
WILLIAM T. PORTER, EDITOR. 








ADVERTISEMENTS. 
For an advertisement not exceeding ten lines—one insertion.............. $1,00 
Do. do. do. Threemonths............. 6,00 
Do do. do. 


Six months..............- 7,00 
Do. do. do. One year.......0.seeeeee 
Longer ones inserted at proportionate prices. 


Extra copies of the Excravines to be had at One Dollar each. 

Letters relat ing to the Editorial Department, and to Blook Stock, to be addresssd te 
Ww. T. P R. * 
Litters relating to the business of the office, containing orders, subscriptions, &c., to 
the to be addressed to the Publisher, Jonn Ricnarps. 

tw Ail letters to be post paid. 
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